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“The supreme combination of 
all that is fine in motor cars.” 

















“Reputation r Enduring fame is a sufficient 


reward to many for a lifetime of effort and 
great accomplishment. Certainly a well 
deserved and outstanding reputation is 
even more difficult to achieve than finan 
cial success. 


Packard has achieved both. But Packard 
reputation today, after twenty-seven 
years of service to the public, is an even 
greater asset than Packard’s absolute 
financial independence. 


For Packard is a name which means 
superlatively fine motor cars in every 
quarter of the globe. And this reputation, 


so laboriously and deliberately built up, 
is more jealously guarded than all the 
gold in Packard’s surplus. 


It means more. For it reflects the confi 
dence of the world in Packard vehicles— 
in Packard engines. Packard power has 
won international renown on the land, in 
the air and on the water. A generation 
of uninterrupted success and constant 
leadership is the best guarantee that that 
excellence of reputation will be sustained. 


PACKARD 
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Semi-Sports Hats 
After Rose Descat 
Are in Top Form 


This Spring 


FRENCH MILLINERY SALON-—-SECOND FLOOR 





NEW YORK 


Descat makes something new 


of creases in a balibuntl with 
ss > | grosgrain. Replica 


- $22.00 
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‘Ponpv’s Coto Cream melts upon touching the skin, its fine oils removing 
from the depths of the pores all accumulations. It should be used before 
retiring and often during the day. Pond's Vanishing Cream adds a lustrous 
finish, keeps the skin soft and white, serves as an excellent powder base and 
as a protection from the difficult atmospheric conditions of modern life. 


“N 
THeseE ARE THE Two CREAMS 
that distinguished women have chosen 


Beavtirut women of distinguished birth and social pres- 
tige depend upon Two delicate Creams for the care of 
their skin. Among those on whose dressing tables Pond’s 
Two Creams—so fragrant, so efficacious —have prominent 
place, are: 


H. M. Victoria EuGenia, Queen oF SPAIN 
Tue Ducnesse pe Gramont Mrs. Feux D. Dousiepay 
Mrs. Nicuotas LoncwortHh Miss ANNE MorGAN 
Miss Evtnor PATTERSON Mrs. Wiriiam E. Borau 
Mrs. W. K. VANDERBILT Miss Marsorte OBLRICHS 


Marcor. Countess or Oxrorp AND ASQUITH 


Ir you wouLp LIKE to try these Two delicate, fragrant 
Creams made by Pond’s—Pond’s Cold Cream for the 
thorough cleansing your skin is thirsting for, Pond’s Van- 
ishing Cream for a soft even finish like the frosted petals 
of a flower r, and for protection, mail the coupon below for 
free sample tubes of each and instructions for using. 


The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. P. 118 Hudson St., New York City 
Name 
Street 


City - : State 
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f hv mistress and her dog are smartest when 
4h\is collar and lead are of reprilian leather 
oi exactly matching her Saks-Fifth 
Avenue Shoes. ‘This new harness for 
dogs may be had in our little shop, 
‘Togs for Dogs”’ . . which is under 
the personal direction of Mrs. 
Virginia Waller, internationally 
famous breeder, exhibitor and 
judge of champion dogs. The 
shoes, of course, are in our 
ultra-modern footwear 
department on the 
fourth floor. 


te ee 
COLLAR AND LEAD © 15.00 


SAKS~FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 


Telephone Plaza 4000 
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A cAt the Clubs 








pee the mantle of the com- 
monplace, assuming the prideful 
ease that is his right of membership: 
So enters a man his club. 

The world is his, and he would 
banish bother from it. Seizing upon 
appurtenances that befit this match- 
less age, he waves away the old and 
bunglesome. 

He discarded matches for a lighter 
—and when the Douglass appeared 
last winter it found his pocket first. 
For the Douglass is automatic. No 
gadgets to Fable, no wheels to 
thumb; it lights at the mere press of 
a trigger. 

To possess such a simple, practi- 
cal lighter had long been the hobby 
of Leon F. Douglass, one of the 
leg - Sh mm | 
watersnake, ostrich ot colored 
calfskin. More rugged leath- 


a a tooled morocco, 
for men. 




















Press the trigger—there's your light 


founders of the Victor Talking Ma- 
chine Company. He tried out 
lighters of every land. Then he set 
his own creative genius to the task 
—a versatile genius for which he 
has been granted nearly half a hun- 
dred patents. 

The first Douglass Lighter was 
for his personal use, the next for a 
critical crony. 

Now the Douglass comes in many 


styles—in gold and silver and rare 


leathers. And each is made with a 
precision that insures unfailing 
service. 


If the Douglass isn’t on sale at 
your club, or you do not come 
handily upon a jeweler, tobacconist 
or such who can show it to you, 
write Hargraft & Sons, Wrigley 
Building, Chicago. They will direct 
you, and send you, too, an informa- 
tive leaflet called “This Matchless 
Age.” Tue Douctass Co. 

DEALERS who have not yet 
stocked the Douglass need reminding 
that there is no closed season on 
matches for smokers, therefore none 
on Douglass Lighters. They should 
write Hargraft. 
Douglass Lighters are also 
offered in metal cases with a 
leasing variety of finishes. 

prices start at $5 and 


vary according to the finish 
selected. 








: The Douglass Lighter t 5 , 





Douglass on Bottom 
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of Lighter 


SPONSORED BY HARGRAFT 
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THE FACTS 





The Book-of-the-Month Club, Inc., issues 
a statement to prevent misunderstanding 


Ne IN THIS CITY, and throughout the country, recently printed 
a report that the leading publishers of the United States had decided not to 
co-operate with a certain plan for distribution of books, which (to the unin- 
formed) might seem to offer the same service as the Book-of-the-Month Club, 
Inc., gives. One of the newspapers—the New York Evening Post—stated that 
the publishers who were questioned about their position 


“now print nearly two-thirds of the total of books published 
in this country........ Whether the smaller publishers will 
follow the example of the leaders was not ascertained, inas- 
much as 100 per cent of the outstanding publishing houses 
queried announced their determined opposition. 


Most people are careless in their reading of newspapers, and the Book-of-the- 
Month Club, Inc., fears that an ordinary casual reading of this news report, 
which has been widely broadcast, may lead its own subscribers and the general 
public to think that the publishers of the country are also opposed to the Book- 
of-the-Month Club, Inc., and are not fully co-operating with it. 


This is not a groundless apprehension. Already the Book-of-the-Month Club, 
Inc., has heard such comments as these: ‘““What’s the trouble between you and 
the publishers?” ‘How will you get the best new books if the publishers won’t 
co-operate with you?”’ ‘“‘What are you going to do now?”’—showing that the Book- 
of-the-Month Club service has already been confused, in the minds of some 
people, with entirely different plans. 


The truth of the matter is that the Book-of-the-Month Club, Inc., is a well- 
established institution, not a proposed idea; it has over 40,000 subscribers; there 
is no existing organization that gives a similar service; the publishers of 
the country have always whole-heartedly co-operated with it, and still are 
doing so. 


The Book-of-the-Month Club, Inc., states in its advertising that each month 
the outstanding ‘‘book-of-the-month”’ is chosen by its Selecting Committee, 
consisting of Henry Seidel Canby, chairman, Heywood Broun, Dorothy Can- 
field, Christopher Morley and William Allen White. It states that this “‘out- 
standing’’ book is chosen impartially each month from all the new books 
of the publishers. 


Clearly, such a service cannot be given book readers, if the publishers of the 
country refuse to submit their books to us, and when we state in our advertising 
that our Selecting Committee makes an unbiassed choice from all the im- 
portant new books each month, whoever the author and whoever the pub- 
lisher—we state the truth. 


The following publishers are among those who regularly submit their im- 
portant new books for consideration by our Selecting Committee: 


D. APPLETON & CO. DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & THE MACMILLAN CO. 
eek he MONTHLY co. MINT 


RESS DUFFIELD & CO. Cc 
BOBBS-MERRILL CoO. E. P. DUTTON & CO. OXFORD UNIVERSITY 
BONI & LIVERIGHT FRANK-MAURICE, INC. _ PRESS (American Branch) 
a & CHARLES 


FUNK & WAGNALLS CO. PENN PUBLISHING CO. 


ONI HARCOURT BRACE&CO. G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 
BRENTANO’S HARPER & BROTHERS FLEMING H. REVELL 
THE CENTURY CO. HENRY HOLT & CO. COMPANY 
E. J. CLODE HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN CHAS.SCRIBNER’S SONS 
COSMOPOLITAN BOOK co. SIMON AND SCHUSTER, 

CORPORATION ALFRED A. KNOPF,INC. IN 


Cc. 
. B. LIPPINCOTT Co. SMALL, MAYNARD & CO. 
ITTLE, BROWN & CO. FREDERICK A. STOKES 
LONGMANS GREEN & &CO 
co. UNIVERSITY OF CHI- 
ROBERT M. McBRIDE & CAGO PRESS 
co. VIKING PRESS 


THOS. Y. CROWELL CO. 

JOHN DAY CO. 

DODD, MEAD & CO. 

GEORGE H. DORAN 
COMPANY 

DORRANCE & CO. 


As stated above, already over 40,000 people have subscribed to the service of 
the Book-of-the-Month Club, Inc. These subscribers include many of the most 
notable people in the country, in every line of endeavor. The service has been 
working smoothly and satisfactorily for the past ten months. If you are inter- 
ested, send for our prospectus, which explains how it operates. Your request will 
volve you in no obligation to subscribe. 


How the Book-of-the-Month 
Club Operates 


HE Book-of-the-Month Club, Inc. is the 

only existing organization that chooses the 
outstanding book each month from all the im- 
portant new books published and that guar- 
antees its subscribers absolute satisfaction 
with each book sent. 


It does not send its subscribers twelve books a 
year, chosen by somebody else, which they are 
obliged to accept. On the contrary, it gives each 
subscriber just those twelve books, among all the 
new books published, which of his own choice 
he most wishes to read. How is this unique ser- 
vice iormed?--*" 


The Selecting Committee of the Book-of-the- 
Month ’*Club, Inc. chooses what it considers the 
outstanding “‘book-of-the-month” among all! the 
new books published, whoever the author and who- 
ever the publisher. 


But ‘subscribers are not obliged to accept 
this book, willy-nilly. Before it comes, they 
now receive a report as to what sort of book 
it is. If they don’t think they will like it, they re- 
quest that another book be sent instead. They 
make their choice of a substitute from a list of 
other important new books, which are care- 
fully described by the Committee, in order to en- 
able them to make a discriminating choice. 


If, however, the subscriber lets the “‘book-of- 
the-month’”’ come, and finds upon reading it that 
he is disappointed, even then he may exchange 
it for some other book, which he specifies. 


Thus, our subscribers really ‘choose their own 
books’’—with far more discrimination than here- 
tofore—and at the same time they have a guar- 
antee of satisfaction with any book they obtain 
upon the recommendation of our Committee. 


The cost of this convenient service is nothing, 
The cost of the books is the same price as the 
publisher Limself would charge, delivered by mail. 


If you are interested in knowing more about 
this service, which is satisfying over 40,000 dis- 
criminating people, mail the coupon below for 
our prospectus. 
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BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, Inc. 
218 West 40th St., 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send me your prospectus outlining the details of 
the Book-of-the-Month Plan of Reading. This request 
involves me in no obligation to subscribe to your service. 
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JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
34th Street and Fifth Avenue 


*3. D. Burnett - - - - 

*The Regent Shop - 
M. Braverman - - - 

Jacobson Bros. - - 1603 Madison Ave. 

*Wildfeuer Bros. - - P 

Arch Corrector Shoe Shop 62 W. 
true-Fit Shoes, Inc. - 
mith Bros. - 299 Eighth Ave. 
lcmrose 
amsoa Shoe Shop - - -3499 Broadway 


*Jacobson Bros 
Stoehr - - - - - - 
*Wildfeuer Bros. - - - - 
Wiidfeuer Bros. - - - 


Jacobson Bros. 
Levine & Klar - - - 
M. Reitman - - - - - 


THAT HIDE A COMFORT 


Take your 18908 steps in 
comfort—feel like dancing (not 
sitting) when evening comes 


Orpinary shoes tire our feet—and for a very good 
reason. Originally we walked barefoot. By nature’s 
wise design, at each step our foot (from the ball to 
the heel) rested upon a firm foundation—+the ground. 


When fashion (generations ago) brought in the 
this fundamental fact was ignored in 
shoe making—doth for men and women. Heels were 
raised but the arch was left “in the air” (without a 
firm foundation on which to rest). With each of the 
18,908 steps we average a day, our weight places 
18,908 strains upon these arches. Is it any wonder 
millions feel ‘‘all in” or “want to take it easv”’ when 
evening comes? 


raised heel, 


“Distinguished Looking’ footwear that hides a 
comfort secret. Today there is a shoe that follows all 
the rules for foot comfort that nature has laid down 
and yet retains the “distinguished looking” style 
lines that bring beauty. This unique shoe, the ArcH 
PReSERVER, is built with a patented steel “‘arch- 
bridge’ which gives the arch a firm foundation upon 
which to rest—just as nature intended. There is no 
strain to cause foot-aches or to stretch shoes out of 
shape. Comfort is concealed— beauty 1s revealed. 


Miss HELEN SHIPMAN and Mr. 
are recognized as 
dancing. 


ballroom 
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They are enthusiastic 


ARCH PRESERVER SHOES, 


Where ARCH PRESERVER SHORS are sold 


ARCH PRESERVER SHOE SHOP 
9-11 East 37th Street 


A. Silber & Son - -870 Prospect Ave. 
*Wildfeuer Bros. - 1011 Southern Bivd. 


MANHATTAN . 
*Wildfeuer Bros. - 837 Westchester Ave. 


1898 Third Ave. 
- 1486 Third Ave. 


* aYy > Cle oe oe re 
- 1380 Third Ave. Levine & Klar 11 Burnside Ave. 


*A. Silber & Son - 538 East 138th St. 


50th St BROOKLYN 
a . . 
16 East 37th St.  Bklyn. A.P.S.S., (opp. Loe ser's) 11Bondst. _R 
at 25th St. Greenblatt Shoe Co. - 23 Broadway 
Boot Shop - - 129 East 59th St. Markell’s - - - 5326 New Utrecht Ave. 
C. Martin- - - - - - 3289 Fulton St. 
Chris. Sauselle - - - - 1864 Myrtle Ave. 
*Waukease Shoe - - 1078 Flatbush Ave. 
*M.J. Pass - - - - =- 
Harris Bros. - - - 1410 Kings Highway 
py ‘ourt Arch Preserver 8. S., 93 Court St. 
tAlben Shoe Shop- - - 4403 13th Ave. 
tElite Bootery 1230 Avenue U 
tDinny & Robbins - - 1784 Pitkin Ave. 


NEW JERSEY 


Funk & Sutphin - 893 Broad St., 
Kline's A.P.S.8., 677 Bergen St., 


614 West 18 st St. 


LOWER MANHATTAN 
131 Essex St. 
198 Third Ave. 
87 Avenue B 
87 Second Ave. 


605 Sutter Ave 


BRONX 
- -266 E. Fordham Rd. 
792 Tremont Ave. 
3829 Third Ave. 


Newark tJ 
Newark 


tWomen’s Shoes Only 


To BE sure of securing genuine 
ARCH PRESERVER SHOES go to any 
one of the above dealers (covering 
New York and surrounding dis- 
tricts) or write direct to makers 
for name of dealer near you. 





REG US. PAT. OFFICE 





SMITH & SONS BOOTERY 
8-10 West 37th Street 


WentonSshop, MonticelloAve. 
Joseph's - 294 Central Ave. 
Ginsburg - West Side Ave. 
Hilgerdorff's - 
Hilgendorff's, Church St 
Haraas & Dunn - - - - - 
. M. Harris 
*Wm. T. McNair - 678 Main St., 
*Wm.T.McNair, 196 '¢ MarketSt., Paterson 
Stenchever's- - 
Albert 8. Miller - 18 Broad St 
J. Slobodien & Bro. - - 
+ Montclair Bootery, 633 Bl. Av 
tLe Maistres - - - - - - - 
M.C. Van Arsdale, E 
tLowgren & Co. 
Central Bootery, 22 P’sde Ave., Englewood 
tSilberg Bros. - - 28 Elm St., 
A. Nevins 
*J. Greenspan, 22 


*Men’s 


5 Broad st ° 
, New Brunswick 


Long Branch 


96 Main 8t., 
Perth Amboy 


Asbury Park 
Front St., 


-2ececc oe Somerville 
7 Bergenline, 


, Jersey City 
, Jersey City a 
, Jersey City 
Elizabeth 


Edward Oakley - - - 
Raybins Bootery, 
I. Goldberg & Son - - - 

D. F. Murphy, 179 Main St. 


Morristown + Genung’ Leeney, Inc. 


Passaic 
tGuinzburg, Inc 
Paterson tGeo. W. Bell 
. Red Bank 
A.H. Brower, Central Ave 


, Montclair Berkeley Shoe Store 


Plainfield 
Hackensack Richard B. 


Westfield 


Milton Ellwood 


Union City The Favorite Shoe Shop - 


Shoes Only 


THE Selby Shoe Co., Portsmouth, 
Ohio, sole makers of ArcH Pre- 
SERVER SHOES for women and girls, 
E. T. Wright & Co., Inc., Rock- 
land, Mass., sole makers of Arcu 
PRESERVER SHOES for men and boys. 


WESTCHESTER 


Mt 
138 Mz ain St., 
Port Chistir 


*Louis Klein - - - 22 Main St., 
tGuinzburg, Inc., Manor HouseSq., Yonk«rs 
, So. Broadw ay, 
- - - Pleasantville, N. \ 


LONG ISLAND 

, Far Rockawa 

~ po L. I 

tVogue S.S. - 340 + teinway Ave. 
Jam.A.P.S.8 , 9026 Sutphin Blvd... 

*Harry’s Shoe ‘Shop --- Baldwin, L. I. 

8319 Roosevelt, Jackson Hts. 


CONNECTICUT 
South Norw:l 


‘Distinguished | ooking” Shoes 


SECRET 


ARTHUR MurRRAY 
America’s leading authorities on 
over 


J. VAN BUREN BROWN, INC. 
11 West 36th Street 


Vernon 
Ossining 


tGenung, McArdle & Leeney, "White Plains 


, White Pizins 
Tarrytovw! 
Yonkers 


Yonkers 


Astoria 
Jamaica 


Greenwich 
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“HAVE YOU SEEN 


THE LATEST ?” 





440 PARK AVENUE 
AT 56th ST. 


[5 


NOW OPE 


in the Drake that could possibly add to the pleasure or 
convenience of those who are critical enough to ap- 
preciate ... 


think Fontainbleau Palace had been transplanted 

on Park Avenue. . . Really, the Drake isn’t as 
much of a curiosity as all that! Nevertheless, it does 
offer a new departure in Apartment Hotel living—a 
step, if you please, just beyond and above the plane of 
existence enjoyed by most Park-Avenueites! 


T HE way people are talking about the Drake, you'd 


And now that the Drake is open at last, you may begin 
tomorrow to enjoy this new kind of home life...a 
home life reflecting the very completeness of this in- 
tensely living age . . . with the theatres, the shops, the 
arts—with cosmopolitan life at high pressure—whirling 
about this platinum hub of New York’s “Social Quarter” 

. where you'll find, among all the joys of living, 
repose and tranquillity ... 


From its topmost breeze-swept apartment down to its 
spacious street-floor foyer, nothing has been overlooked 





Central refrigeration, serving pantries, immense rooms, 
closets large enough for a queen’s wardrobe, extra 
rooms for accommodating your guests, maid service 
included in rentals—accept these as a matter of course... 
And then come to see, and to feel, and to sense—what 
is not a matter of course! 


Drop in for dinner some evening. You'll find the 
Drake’s chef one of those who made French cooking 
famous! . . . And then—there’s always a renting agent 
nearby! 


Apartments, 2 to 7 rooms, unfurnished and furnished 
(incomparably), $2500 up. Leasing now. Occupancy 
immediately or October First. 


ALFRED C, RAY, Manager 
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NHupmobite has stoept to the top 
of the eight market. Engineers 
say it fas no superior; and no equaf, 
saGe ina costty Curopeay eight. 


coc” 


Beauty, Coles Options, oLugury in 


ten enclosed and open bodies> $1945 to 
$2595 f.0.6. Detroit. plus revenue tax 


Custom Bodies by Dietricu 
New ideas, new luxury, 
new distinction in the 
beautiful custom body 
designs created and 
built by Dietrich exclu 
sively for Hupmobile. 


] 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[FROM FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 25, TO FRIDAY, MARCH 4, INCLUSIVE | 


THE THEATRE 


(Ustees otherwise noted performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. and the 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday. E. 


and W. mean East and West of B’way.) 
DRAMA 


AMERICAN ‘TRAGEDY — Theodore 
Dreiser’s book made into a reason- 
ably good play. Loncacre, 48, W. 
Broapway—Getting under Broadway’s 

crust with considerable realism. 
BroapHurst, 44, W. 

BrorHers KaraMAzov—Murder and 
madness in the very best Russian 
manner. Alternates weekly with 
“Pygmalion” and plays during the 
week of Feb. 28. 2:15 and 8:15 
p.M. Mat. Thurs. Guttp, 52, W. 

CaponsAccHI—Browning’s “Ring and 
the Book” satisfactorily dramatized 
for Walter Hampden. 2:15 and 8:15 
p.M. HAMPDEN’S, B’way at 63. 

Lapy ALoNE—An unimportant play with 
Alice Brady giving a very important 
performance. Forrest, 49, W. 

Lutu Bette—The fatal career of a 
black belle from Harlem. With 
Lenore Ulric and Henry Hull. Mat. 
Thurs. Bervasco, 44, E. 

Repertory—Eva Le Gallienne and her 


AN 


company present: Fri., Feb. 25, 
“Cradle Song’; Sat., (mat.), “Cra- 
dle Song”; Sat., (eve.), “John Ga- 
briel Borkman”’; Mon., “Cradle 
Song”; Tues., “Twelfth Night’; 
Wed., (mat.), “John Gabriel Bork- 
man”; Wed., (eve.), “Cradle Song”; 
Thurs., (special mat.), “Cradle 
Song”; Thurs. (eve.), “La Locan- 


diera”; Fri., Mar. 4, “Cradle Song.” 
We recommend “Cradle Song” as 
the best of these. Civic REPERTORY, 
6 Ave. at 14. 

SATURDAY’S CHILDREN—The sad and 
truthful unfolding of the struggle 
of two Saturday’s children. Bootn, 
45, W 

THE BarKer—An authentic account of 
life and seduction in a tent show. 
With Walter Huston. Bittmore, 
47, W. 

Tue Captive—See daily papers. Cen- 
sorship threatened at moment of go- 
ing to press. Empire, B’way at 40. 

THe Constant NympH—The musical- 
ly mad Sangers placed on the stage 
to good effect. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. 
Cort, 48, E. 

Nep McCoss’s DaucHTErR—The New 
England tradition subduing bootleg- 
gers. Mat. Thurs. Joun Gotpen, 
58, E. Fri., Feb. 25, and Sat., Feb. 
26, then off until Mar. 7, while— 

THe Sirver Corp—Plays through the 
week of Feb. 28. The Oedipus com- 


plex going behind the footlights in a 
good play. Mat. Thurs. Joun Got- 
DEN, 58, E. 

COMEDY 

Cuicaco—A good Chicago murder sa- 
tirically considered. With Francine 
Larrimore. 2:35 and 8:35 P.M. 
Music Box, 45, W. 

GENTLEMEN PREFER BLoNDEsS—Lorelei 
Lee and her tricks well mirrored 
from the book. With June Walker. 
Mat. Thurs. Times Square, 42, W. 

PyGMALION—Shaw’s Cinderella, well 
Guilded. Fri., Feb. 25 and Sat., Feb. 
26. Then off for the week of Feb. 
28 while “Brothers Karamazov” 
takes the stage. Mat. Thurs. Gun, 
52, W. 

Richt You Are Ir You THINK You 
Are—A parable by Pirandello for 
matinées only. Tues., Wed., and 
Fri., at 2.30 p.m. Guttp, 52. W. 

Tue Constant Wire—The modern 
husband meeting his match in Ethel 
Barrymore as the modern wife. 
Maxine E.tiott, 39, E. 

THE Piay’s THe THinc—A fiancée res- 
cuing her engagement from collapse 
by a great deal of talk. Mat. Thurs. 
Henry Mi xer’s, 43, E. 

Tue Roap to Rome—Hannibal’s rea- 
sons for not taking Rome making an 
amusing and sharp play. With Jane 
Cowl. PraynHouse, 48, E. 

Tommy—A clean, sprightly, and rather 
aged love story that should amuse 
you. Garety, B’way at 46. 

TRELAWNY OF THE WELLS—Pinero’s 
comedy with most of the Actors and 
Actresses that you have heard about. 
2:15 and 8:15 p.m. New AMSTER- 
DAM, 42, W. 

WITH MUSIC 

Bye Bye Bonnie—A good musical com- 
edy extracted from prohibition and 
prison. Ritz, 48, W. 

Countess Maritza—Another operetta 
with a weak plot and good music 
and staging. SHuBERT, 44, W. 

Criss Cross—Fred and Dorothy Stone 
making the stage safe for Mayor 
Walker. Grose, B’way at 46. 

HONEYMOON Lane — Pickles flavored 
with love, making a good musical 
show. With Eddie Dowling. Knicx- 
ERBOCKER, B’way at 38. 


Ou, Kay!—Gershwin music and 
Gertrude Lawrence in a musical 
comedy. Also’ Betty a 


2:25 and 8:25 p.m. IMPERIAL, 45, W 

Preccy-ANN—A fantastic and well tuned 
musical comedy. With Helen Ford. 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. 

Queen Hich—“A Pair of Sixes” turned 
musical. With Luella Gear and 
Charles Ruggles. AmBassapor, 49, W. 

Rio Rita—Mr. Ziegfeld’s new theatre 
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and his new show for you to look at. 
Z1EGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 

Rose-Mariz—Another chance for you to 
see one of the best of operettas. 2:15 
and 8:15 p.m. CEnTuRY, Cent. Pk. 
W. at 63. 

ScaNDALS—A large revue heavily laden 
with stars, and music. 2:20 and 
8:20 p.m. ApoLio, 42, W. 

Tue Desert Sonc—Very good music 
and staging, with one of the world’s 
worst plots. Casino, B’way at 39. 

THE NIGHTINGALE—What Jenny Lind 
would have been like if she had been 
as pretty as Eleanor Painter. Mat. 
Thurs. Jorson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. 

THe Pirates OF PENZANCE—Gil- 
bert and Sullivan in the most capable 
hands. Mat. Thurs. PLymMoutn, 
45, W. Not played Thurs. Eve., 
when— 

IoLANTHE—The perfect Gilbert and 
Sullivan revival takes the stage. 
Thurs. Eves. only.PLymoutH, 45, W. 

Tue Ramsiers—Clark and McCullough 
providing a lot of good humor, and 
Marie Saxon providing better danc- 
ing. Lyric, 42, W. 

Vanities—Moran and Mack, and Julius 
Tannen. Charlot’s revue has de- 
parted. Mat. Thurs. EArt Carro_t, 
7 Ave. at 50. 

Yours Truty—Marion Harris and her 
voice, with Leon Errol in an operetta 
gone vaudeville. SHuBERT, 44, W. 

OPENINGS OF NOTE 

Loup SpEAKER—A play by John How- 
ard Lawson put on by a new pro- 
ducing group. Opens Wed., Mar. 2 
New  PLaywricHts’ ‘THEATRE, 
52, W. 

(Dates of openings should be verified, 
owing to frequent late changes by man- 
agers. ) 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51—Larry 
Siry’s music and Tommy Lyman’s 
singing in pleasing surroundings.** 

BarNeEyY’s, 85 W. 3.—A midnight revue 
and Peewee Byer’s orchestra to en- 
tertain an uptown cliéntéle.** 

Crius Lipo, 808 7 Ave.—Basil Durant 
and Mary Horain entertaining the 
smart world.*** 

CLiusp Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—Simmes 
and Babette, and Jack Smith the 
“Whispering Baritone” to amuse the 
élite.*** 

CLrus Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—De- 
laune and Revel (masters of the 
ballroom Black Bottom) and Miller 
and Farrell amusing a civilized night 
club crowd.*** 

Crus RicHMan, 157 W. 56.—Harry 
Richman wise-cracking at the head 
of a Broadway revue.** 
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BONDS ON STOCK EXCHANGE 
TRANSACTIONS MONDAY, DECEMBER 13, 1926. UNITED STATES GOVERNM ENS 


U.S.Gvt. Other Domestic Foreign 
Osy’s Sales. Bonds. Bonds. Bonds. 








H 





Yesterday - $2,832,500 $8,886,700 $4,134,000 
Saturday 330,000 4,882,000 2,665,500 
\ Year ago 3,603,000 6,850,000 2,526,000 


Two years ago 1,478,600 8,934,500 2,990,000 


Bas" s88scus-~ 


\ ear to Date 
1926 $246,671,750 $1,904,387,600 $708,841,450 $2,854,900,800 | |? 

| 1925 -seesevve- SBM725I70 2249.556175 — 674,126.100 3.262,406,445 
| 1924 ...ce+++- 854,223,135 2,211,835,080 695,097,080 3,661,155,295 
778,253,070 1,444,862,900 425,087,300 2,648,203,270. march "zi 1038. 
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Examine 
your financial health 


You wouldn’t knowingly neg- 
lect your physical health. 
Why neglect your financial 
health? 


Read the column at the 
right. It can help you to a 


healthier estate. 





THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
37 WALL STREET 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 247 Broadway 
Madison Avenue at 28th Street 


LONDON . PARIS . MEXICO CITY 
Total resources more than $475,000,000 
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Examine your 
financial health 


Men readily submit to physical examina- 
tion to assure themselves that their health 
is not being endangered through neglect. 
Financial health is next in importance. 
Why neglect it? 


1. Have you asked your bank to check 
your security holdings and to advise you as 
to their latest investment rating and suit- 
ability to your needs; also have you asked 
your bank, from a knowledge of your 
present holdings and circumstances, to 
recommend advantageous future invest- 
ments? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive the Equitable [| 
Investment Memorandum, which 
outlines a plan that will enable us intelli- 
gently to suggest from the present market 
those bonds offering distinct advantages 
to you. 


2. Have you taken out ample life in- 
surance to keep your family from want, 
should you die suddenly or become per- 
manently incapacitated and have you 
given careful thought to how your in- 
surance will be paid? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of our [| 
booklet, J’/] Make Assurance Double 
Sure. It tells how, through a life insurance 
trust, you may materially increase the net 
amount of your estate. Ask your insurance 
agent about it, too. 


3. Have you protected your estate by 
making a will and appointing a trust 
company executor-trustee? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of the [| 
Equitable Will Memorandum and 
our booklet, How to Protect Your Estate 
and Your Family. The Will Memorandum 
is a simple form which, when filled out, 
will give your lawyer the information he 
needs in drawing your will. 


4. Have you arranged to have your 
bank assume responsibility for the prompt 
collection of interest on bonds, prompt 
collection and reinvestment of matured 
principal and in other ways insure you 
against possible losses through personal 
neglect? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive our booklet [| 
explaining the advantages of The 
Safe Keeping Account. For a negligible 
charge you may avoid the burden of detail 
and risk of serious losses. This is a particu- 
larly popular service with travelers. 


PMNS. cl aks ycewnueedet Oral e bok 


nO ORT Oe SOREL Te OE Le ee 


Tear off this column and mail it to the near- 
est office of The Equitable Trust Company of 
New York. 
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Pride of 


Possession— 





There are those who under- 
stand the subtle pleasure, the 
inner satisfaction, gained from 
the ownership of things which 
the whole world approves and 
acknowledges to be fine and 
genuine. 


A gown by Poiret; an etching 
by Whistler; an authentic 
Chippendale; a blooded hunt- 
er; a service of Sévres porce- 
lain—such possessions mean 
far more to those of taste and 
| discrimination than the sums 
| they cost. 


Is it strange that such people 
turn, instinctively, to Packard 
for their motor cars—that they 
count their Packards among 
their most prized possessions? 


Packard, for a generation, has 
built its cars for such a clien- 
tele. 


To-day, you may have a Pack- 
ard Six 5-passenger, delivered 
at your door, for only $2774. 


Why not have the pride of pos- 
session which goes with Pack- 
ard ownership? 


cows 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 61st Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
274 Park Avenue, New York 


Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 


650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 























Georce Ousen’s Cius, 159 W. 49.— 
Except for Saturday night one of the 
gayest and most amusing clubs in 
New York. Fuzzy Knight worth 
secing.** 

Le Perroguet pE Paris, 146 W. 57.— 
Roger Kahn, his orchestra and a 
revue in a gorgeous effort to justify 
the five-dollar couvert.*** 

Ross Fenton Cxius, B’way at 50.— 
Brooke Johns, assisted by Wilda 
Bennett and Peppy de Albrew.** 


Texas GutInan’s THREE HuNDRED 
Crus, 151 W. 54.—One of New 
York’s great sucker traditions, and 
the later the noisier. Padlock threat- 
ens again.** 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Surprisingly 
inexpensive and pleasant if you are 
feeling refined.*** 

Paut WHITEMAN’S, B’way at 48.—The 
King of Them All has just opened a 
large, tremendous, sumptuous club 
after three years’ absence.*** 

GREENWICH VILLAGE Ditstrict—Pro- 
viding unlimited opportunities to in- 
dulge in the informal Village spirit 
at very low couverts. The County 
Fair, 54 E. 9, is worth trying.* 

HaRLEM—SMALL’S, 2294 7 Ave., and 
Cius Bramvit_e, 65 W. 129, are 
the high spots and at their best if 
seen late. Better not to dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, 1691 
B’way, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, 
are the present favorites.* 

*Neepn’t Dress. 

** Betrer Dress. 

*** Must Dress. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.o., 
Sunday matinées at 3. E. and W. mean 
East and West of Broadway.) 


Beau Geste—The Foreign Legion and 
the Geste Brothers making excite- 
ment and mystery. CRITERION, 
B’way at 44. 

Firm Guitp—A repertory program un- 
announced at the time of going to 
press. Times Square, 42, W. Sun., 
Feb. 27. 

Op Ironsipes—A poor plot and a beau- 
tiful picture that you should look at. 
Rivou, B’way at 49. 

Tue Betrrer ’Ore—Syd Chaplin in a 
good slapstick war story. With the 
Vitaphone. Feature starts at 3:30 
and 9:30 p.m. weekdays and 4 p.m. 
Sundays. Cotony, B’way at 53. 

Tue Bic Parape—The war comes to 
Broadway. With John Gilbert and 
Reneé Adorée. Astor, B’way at 45. 

THe CaBinet OF Dr. CALicari—This 
picture revived again for the week 
of February 26. FirrH Avenue 


PLayHousgE, 66 5 Ave. 
Wuat Price Giory—A splendid com- 
edy made from the play. With 
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Victor McLaglen. Harris, 42, W. 

WHEN A Man Loves—A mostly apoc- 
ryphal Manon Lescaut tale that is 
entertaining. With John Barrymore, 
and the Vitaphone. 2:15 and 8:15 
p.M. Feature at 3 and 9 p.m. week- 
days and 3:30 p.m. Sundays. Sex- 
wyn, 42, W. 

Tuirty Years in Motion Picrures— 
The National Board of Review 
showing, for one night, pictures of 
Roosevelt’s career. CARNEGIE HALL, 
8:30 p.m., Mon., Feb. 28. 


The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 

Faust, Hotet IMPERIAL, BLONDE OR 
BRUNETTE, PARADISE FOR Two, and THE 
GENERAL. 


ART 


(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 a.m. to 6 p.m., weekdays only.) 


AFRICAN SCULPTURE—Famous  collec- 
tion of primitive things. New Art 


Circwe, 35 W. 57. 


AMERICAN STANDARD—Show of a newly 
associated group of old dealers. 
Open Sun., 2—6 p.m. ANDERSON 
GaALLerigs, Park at 59. Closes Feb. 


BENTON—A voluntary offering of murals 
to the Public Library. New Gat- 
LERY, 600 Madison. Closes Feb. 28. 


Cassatt—Memorial Exhibition of etch 
ings by Mary Cassatt. Open Sun. | 
to 6 p.m. Print Gallery, Pustic 
Liprary, 5 Ave. at 42. 

DicK1nsoN—One of America’s best with 
new pastels. DANigEL GALLERIES, 
600 Madison. 

Durer TO GaILLARD—The first and 
most famous etcher and his fol 
lowers. KNoEDLER, 14 E. 57. 

Ecyptian Art—Famous Carnarvon Col- 
lection, on public view beginning 
Tues., Feb. 22. Open Sun., 1 to 6 
P.M. METROPOLITAN MusEUM. 

Hart—Water colors and drawings by 
“Pop” Hart, probably the best liked 
artist living. Open evenings 8 to 11 
P.M., and Sun., 3 to 6 p.m. Our 
Ga.tiery, 113 W. 13. Closes 
Mar. 1. 

JAPANESE ARTISTS—Two score Japanese 
living in New York do the town. 
Art Center, 65 East 56. 

Jupson SmirH—Another of the Wood- 
stock School at the Artists’ GaL- 
LERY, 51 E. 60. 

KarFrioc—Some good individual paint- 
ing. Brummer, 27 E. 57. 

MarsH AND TaLcott—Water colors and 
sculpture by two young Americans. 
DupensInG, 43 E. 57. Closes Feb. 26. 

SwepisH Art—Swedish contemporary 
art. Open Sun., 1 to 6 p.m. Closes 
Feb. 27. MeEtropotiran Museum. 

Wuitney CLus—Annual show of mem- 
bers. 14 W. 8. 
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MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 


hegin at 3 and 8:30 p.m.) 


RECITALS 


Atrrepo SAN Mato—Début of a heav- 
ily touted violinist. CARNEGIE HALL, 
Fri. Eve., Feb. 25. 

E.tsHuco ‘TR1io—Chamber music for 
piano, fiddle and ’cello. AEOLIAN 
Hatt, Fri. Eve., Feb. 25. 

IRENE SCHARRER—Second recital by pi- 
aniste of charm. AEOLIAN HALL, 
Sat. Aft., Feb. 26. 

\IARGARET MATZENAUER and MIscHA 
MIscHAKOFF—An all “M_” recital by 
the Metropolitan contralto and the 
Symphony Society’s concertmaster. 
CaRNEGIE HALL, Sat. Eve., Feb. 26. 

Paso CasALs—The most famous ’cellist. 
Town Hatt, Sun. Aft., Feb. 27. 

Lea LusosHUTZ—An eminent woman 
violinist, with Josef Hofmann as- 
sisting in the Bruch concerto. Car- 
NEGIE HALL, Sun. Aft., Feb. 27. 

Dorsey WHITTINGTON—An_ excellent 
American pianist. AEOLIAN HALL, 
Sun. Eve., Feb. 27. 

BENIAMINO GIGLI—A riotous afternoon 
of Italian songs and airs. CENTURY 
THEATRE, Sun. Aft., Feb. 27. 

CATHERINE Wape SmitH—An excep- 
tionally gifted young fiddler. Town 
Hai, Mon. Eve., Feb. 28. 

KATHERINE Bacon—Beethoven sonatas 
continued. Steinway Hatt, Mon. 
Eve., Feb. 28. 

FLONZALEY QuarRTET—And such cham- 
ber music! AEOLIAN Hatt, Tues. 
Eve., Mar. 1. 


ORCHESTRAS 

P HILHARMONIC—Furtwaengler conduct- 
ing: CARNEGIE HALL, Fri. Aft., Feb. 
25, at 2:30; Tues. Eve., Mar. 1; 
Thurs. Eve., Mar. 3; Fri. Aft., 
Mar. 4, at 2:30. 

New YorK SyMPHONY—Klemperer con- 
ducting: CARNEGIE HALL, Sat. Aft., 
Feb. 26 (Young People’s Concert) ; 
Fri. Eve., Mar. 4. Mecca TeEm- 
PLE, Sun. Aft., Feb. 27. 


OPERA 

\MeETROPOLITAN OpsrA Co.—Fri. Eve., 
Feb. 25, at 8, “Andrea Chénier”; 
Sat. Aft., Feb. 26, at 2, “Bartered 
Bride”; Sat. Eve., Feb. 26, at 8, 
“Rigoletto”; Sun. Eve., Feb. 27, at 
8:30, Concert; Tues. Eve., Mar. 1, 
at 8, special performance, “Tales of 
Hoffmann”; Fri. Aft., Mar. 4, at 
1:45, “Walkiire.” Others to be an- 
nounced. 

INTIMATE Opera Co.—Gluck’s “Orphe- 
us,” Mon., Tues. and Wed. 
Eves. and Thurs. Mat., alternating 
with Mozart’s “La Finta Giardi- 
niera,” which plays Thurs., Fri. and 
Sat. Eves. and Sat. Mat. Mayrair, 
44, E. of B’way. 


ABOUT. TOWN. 


SPORTS 


Boxtnc—Hanson_ vs. PAo.ino, Fri., 
Feb. 25, and SHARKEY vs. McTicue, 
Thurs., Mar. 3. Four ambitious 
boxers, each anxious to meet Gene 
Tunney. 8:30 p.m. Map. So. Gar- 
DEN. 

Hockrty—ProressionAL—Americans vs. 
Ottawa, Sat., Feb. 26; Americans 
vs. Rangers, Sun., Feb. 27; Ameri- 
cans vs. Boston Bruins, Tues., Mar. 
1. 8:30 p.m. Map. So. Garpen. 

INpDooR PoLto—Elimination matches for 
Nat'l Indoor Champ. begin Sat., 
Feb. 26, 8:30 p.m. SqQuapron A 
Armory, Park at 94. See daily pa- 
pers for schedule. 

Track—The A. A. U.’s national indoor 
meet. Wide, the runner who beat 
Nurmi, is scheduled to appear. 8:15 
p.M., Mon., Feb. 28. Map. So. Gar- 
DEN. 


ON THE AIR 


Marion TALtey, LAwrENCE TIBBETT 
and RicHarp Crooks—Opera and 
concert singers in a Victor Hour. 
WJZ, Fri. Eve., Feb. 25, at 9. 

New York SyMPHONY—Klemperer con- 
ducting. WEAF, Sat. Eve., Feb. 
26, at 9. 

Boston SymMPHONY—Koussevitzky con- 
ducting. WJZ, Sat. Eve., Feb. 26, 
at 8:10. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Marpt Gras’' Batits—Tues., Mar. 1. 
You have a choice of two polite and 
charitable affairs at which to dance 
Lent in. Park Lane, Park Ave. at 
50; and Piaza, 5 Ave. at 59. 

Kit Kat Batt—New York’s nearest ap- 
proach to an annual revel. Costumes 
that might be seen along the Yuca- 
tan trail are obligatory. Fri., Mar. 
4. CLover GARDEN, Lex. Ave. at 46. 

THEATRE BENEFITS—T wo in one night, 
both announcing the appearance, 
among others, of Gertrude Law- 
rence and Beatrice Lillie. One is the 
All-British Benefit, ImpertaL, 45, W 
of B’way. The other, the Green 
Room Revel, Lyric, 42, W. of 
B’way. 8:30 p.m. Sun., Feb. 27. 

AvucTions—ArRMoR—The collection of 
Archduke Eugen of Austria. On 
view from Tues., Feb. 22. Week- 
days, 9—6; Sundays, 2—5 p.m. 
Sale lasts from Tues., Mar. 1, 
through Sat., Mar. 5. At 2:15 p.m. 
ANDERSON GALLERIES, Park at 59. 

FurRNiITURE—Lord Lytton’s collec- 
tion goes on view Mon., Feb. 28. 
Weekdays, 9—6; Sundays, 2—5 p.m. 
Sale begins Mon., Mar. 14. ANpEr- 
SON GALLERIES, Park at 59. 

Cuess—You have some three weeks 
more to go and watch the Grand 
Masters sit through their tourna- 
ment. 2 to 7 p.m., daily. MANHAT- 
TAN Square Hore, 50 W. 77. 
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For _.Madame 
and Mademoiselle 


THE New YORKER 
PULLS ON IMPORTED 
FRENCH GLOVES 
Or WASHABLE DOESKIN 
FoR INFORMAL WEAR 


aa 
49) 
Guaranteed 


Model 127—This is a 
Paris fashion and these 
are the Original Paris 
gloves that started the 
vogue—in Paris spring 
shades—and particu 


larly smart in white. 


Exclusive With 
Franklin Simon & Co. 


THE GLOVE SHOP 
Street Floor 


Franklin Simon a Co. 
A Store of Individual Shops 
FierH AVE., At 38th St., NEw YORK 


Fntire Co 
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The Luxury of Infinite Space 


as exemplified in the treatment of this 
exhibition salon at The Dorset 


The magnificent duplex suites of The Dorset reveal immediately a new 
opportunity for spacious ease and great beauty. The decorations in 
this superbly furnished apartment have a happy air of being created ex- 
pressly for the positions they adorn. A few suites, some of which have 
salons of double ceiling height, are now open for public inspection. 


An apartment hotel with suites of 2 to 5 rooms, mansion sized, many duplex 
salons with 18 foot ceilings, duplex maisonettes, serving pantries, refrigeration, 
-and unusual closets. Apartments unfurnished or furnished at reasonable rentals. 


Furnishings by CALLINGHAM-LLOYD Leasing Now—Possession immediately or October 1st 
85 Oy ‘4 J 


he DORSET 


30 WEST 54™ STREET 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 


NOW OPEN + PAUL LENNON, Manager + Telephone Circle 8825 
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An Air (mbaumé 
PerhameCoilet ater 
Powder» Rouge? 
Lip Stick «; Compact: “Gin Baars 
| Rath Aude Lath Salts 


ost Sole (Distributor WD 
GEO. BORGFE 


They l tke it in Paris 


Painted especially for Rigaud by Jean Gabriel Domergue, Paris 


~Kigaud, 16 RUE DE LA PAIX* 
— 
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BONWIT TELLER &CO, 
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Seal Reid 10 CZ lire 


—A SPECIALIZATION OF OUR SPORTS DEPARTMENT 
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LEFT—Tweed riding coat. 39.00 


CENTRE —Busvines model riding habit 
Bedford cord jodphurs . . 35-00 


RIGHT —Riding topcoat of herring- 
in imported English whipcord 75.00 


bone tweed ........ 95-00 





Correct riding accessories — shirts, vests, belts, cravats, crops 





SPORTS ATTIRE — Fourth Floor 




















Notes and Comment 
LWAYS moderately willing 


to flex the knee in the presence 


of greatness, we found our 
genual tribute somewhat painfully 


protracted the other day in Brentano’s. 
The clerk had just given us his ear 
when someone whispered that the man 
right next to us was Rupert Hughes, in 
the flesh. It was too much for the 
clerk, who laid us gently aside—in 
the manner of clerks—and hastened 
to unshelve “George Washington,” 
and would Mr. Hughes please auto- 
graph it? He did so, graciously. But 
it Was some twenty minutes later that 
the clerk again picked up the thread 





of our desires; and we hereby notify 
all concerned that twenty minutes is 
longer than we commonly defer to an 
author, unless it be a woman and 
pretty. 


O WITNESS, on a very cheer- 

less day, a very solemn man ex- 
amining a card which read “Merry 
Christmas and a Bright and Happy 
New Year” was our solemn, cheerless 
experience yesterday. It was our sta- 
tioner, selecting his stock of greeting 
cards for next Yuletide. There was 
something flat about the red words— 
like warmed-over coffee—something 
very sticky; something (shall we say 
it?) very American! To us the whole 
greeting card industry has the arti- 
ficial aspect of a marriage arranged by 
the parents of the couple. Merry 
Christmas in February. How stuffy! 





THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


UITE WELL aware that most 
persons, in their earthly glee, 
are too forgetful of the heavenly 


2 wee 


bodies, we are greatly pleased to hear 
that plans are under way for a star- 
gazing wing at the Museum of Nat- 
ural History. There is talk of in- 
stalling a planetarium, where moon 
and stars would pursue their course 
with marvelous intimacy. Nothing, 
really, is more exciting—and surely 
New York is the city nearest the sky. 
Money is required for the erection of 
this astronomical center. We _ hope 
some one will provide it. We are in- 
ordinately fond of the Natural His- 
tory Museum, partly from childhood 


memories, partly because the Mu- 
seum — besides being fearful and 


wondrous—is a hospitable place to go, 
and managed with intelligence. 


ICKER and small is the bas- 
ketful of orchids in a Madison 
Avenue florist’s window. ‘Terse and 


¥4 


to the point is the tag, $100. Moody 
and thoughtful are we, who stand 
each day and survey the luxurious 
nosegay for no more reason than be- 
cause we hope to be lucky enough to 
see who buys it. Failing that, we 
want to imagine who buys it and 











what he said to someone to make the 
purchase necessary or desirable. It is 
such window displays that keep us 
from Getting Things Done. 


UR REPORT is now ready on 

why people are so delighted to 
ask and answer questions that a book 
full of them has been published. The 
answer is, that it is more fun for of- 
fice workers to ask questions than to 
perform the solemn round of their 
appointed tasks. And it is more fun 
for business men to answer questions 
from a book than the ordinary ques- 
tions their wives insist on asking them 
in the course of an evening at home. 
Finally, it is more fun for practi- 
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cally everybody to ask and answer 
questions than to do any form of work 
at all, inasmuch as direct interroga- 
tion induces a deep mental repose 
which is pleasant to experience. ‘Those 
who know the answers are pleased to 
give them, and those who do not are 
pleased not to reply—pointing out that 
their type of mind is different. ‘That 
is our report. Ask us another. 


Tact 


:" PROBABLY was Percy R. 
Pyne 2nd (although it may not 
have been, because there were several 
versions of the incident around last 
week ) who, bereft of his favorite bar- 
ber, perforce entrusted his face to 
strange hands. In the course of being 


shaved he received a grievous gash 
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across the chin. ‘The next day he re- 
turned to the same shop, trusting, how- 
ever, that he would be assigned ‘o a 
different barber. But it was at the 
rush hour and he was forced to take 
the same one. As he was lowered to 
the horizontal shaving position the lat- 
ter’s eye caught the chin wound—and 
lingered there. “Ah,” said the barber, 
‘T see you shave yourself.” 


“My Country” 
R. A. BRUCE BIELASKI, the 


local prohibition espionage ex- 
pert, became the super-detective that 
he is, not through any boyhood ambi- 
tion, we are told, but, partially at least, 
because of his excellence as a_base- 
hall player. It seems that about 1904 
the government departments in Wash- 
ington formed a baseball league and 
the Department of Justice, being the 
smallest, was hard put to it for mate- 
rial. 

There was rejoicing then when 
Mr. Bielaski, | from 
college, where he had become as effi- 
cient at baseball as at law, was en- 
gaged as a messenger—and a _ hard- 
hitting third baseman. 

Mr. Bielaski, apparently, did more 
than play ball, however. With an 
enormous capacity for secrecy, he pro- 
gressed, and when the Bureau of In- 
vestigation was created he was made 
assistant chief. Later he took full 
charge of it. During the World 
War he was in charge of practically 
every investigating activity of the gov- 
ernment except the Army and Navy 
spving system. He handled thousands 
of paid and volunteer workers and su- 
pervised the expenditure of millions of 
dollars. It was his business to spot the 
real plots from the millions of reports 
of earnest workers who found poison 


just graduated 


in every pretzel and a time-fuse in 
every dachshund’s tail. One of his 
discoveries was the letter, found in 
the pocket of a messenger, in which 
the German government suggested to 
he Mexican authorities that they send 
amr army up the Mississippi and split 
the United States in two. 


FTER the war Mr. Bielaski be- 

came president of an oil com- 
pany. ‘The firm owned wells in Mex- 
ico and he decided to inspect them. 
Shortly afterward came reports that 
he had been captured by bandits and 
was being held for 10,000 pesos ran- 


som. 
As this money was being gath- 


ered together he walked into Mexico 
City, explaining that he had escaped 
from a cave while his captors slept. 
The Obregon government became 
rather huffy about the incident and 
accused Mr, Bielaski of arranging his 
own kidnapping, but i:s officials later 
apologized, 

Atterward Mr. Bielaski opened law 
offices here and was appointed receiver 
for a $5,000,000 brokerage house that 
had failed. That was the last heard of 
him until he bobbed up as an under- 
cover man. He explained to friends 
that he just couldn’t stand seeing the 
bootleggers thumbing their red noses 
at the Government. 

He is a big man, blue eyed and 
friendly, who lives in Great Neck 
with a wife and four children and 
spends every spare moment at tennis, 
indoors and out. He doesn’t go about 
much, but he has been seen at par- 
ties—even at parties where there was 
liquor. 

At these affairs he does not drink, 
nor does he preach. His campaign is 
not against the individual, he says. He 
is after the System. 





Fame 


T IS a military officer of high 

rank who now reveals that some 
years ago, following the proposal that 
the body of an_ un- 
known American _ sol- 
dier be interred in Ar- 
lington Cemetery, sev- 
eral of the greatest na- 
val minds in the national 
capital were troubled 
with the thought that 
their service would be 
overshadowed. If an 
soldier, then 
unknown 


unknown 
why not an 
sailor? 

And — someone _ sug- 
gested—why not also an 
unknown Marine? Fif- 
teen minutes after the 
propounding of the latter 
serious question a group G 
of naval men arrived at 
Marine Corps headquar- 
ters and feverishly placed 
the problem before the 
commandant. The whole 
thing ended there, be- 
cause of the command- 
ant’s reply. 

“Gentlemen,” he said 
emphatically, “there is no 
unknown Marine.” 


“Rise now in 
dream, yet noth- 
ing dim— 


“THE KING’S HENCHMAN” 
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Trading Post 
URPRISINGLY few native citi- 


zens, inquiry reveals, visit the 
Stock Exchange, a _ funny-looking 
place to which admission is free. The 
Old Lady from Dubuque pays a call 
there every time she comes to town; 
tut New Yorkers, while always ready 
to form a little queue for the apprais- 
al of a man stropping a razor in a 
store window, stay away in large 
numbers from the greatest trading 
post in the world. 

Go there at quarter to ten—you 
will be quite alone in the visitor’s 
gallery. In fifteen minutes the Ex- 
change will open and the five-hour 
swapping of invisible values’ will 
commence. Already the 
floor—freshly scrubbed and without 
noisy. The 


wooden 
litter—is crowded, 
clerks have arrived and are in their 
phone stalls, receiving orders which 
one would think they couldn’t hear in 
the general clamor. ‘The uniformed 
pages have arrived, about five hundred 
of them. 

Members, wearing their ¢ 
nias bought from Old Jake at th 
door, are wandering in, gathering in 
thick knots around the posts. Every- 


va rde- 


one carries a little piece of paper, 
pencil and a predatory aspect. Th 


fever has risen: blood is beginning to 
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A ticker operator, neatly en- 
osed in a tiny corral, is calmly read- 
« the sports pages of a morning 

paper, deaf to all. 

On two walls are the phone-call 
wards, eagerly flapping their little 
fins, trying to get the attention of 
members whose brokerage firms are 
them. Everything is hurried, 

little bit frantic 
breakfast. It’s not necessary to un- 
derstand it to enjoy it—the scene 
resembles an _ old-fashioned 
railway terminal, where a lot of peo- 


calling 


for so soon after 


merely 


ple are not quite sure which train they 
want. 
It’s getting on now toward ten 





| 
} 
“O deep wood—be kinsman 
ee: 
OUr LoVe: 
cloc k. The chief operator has ap- 


peared and taken his seat in the tiny 
ulpit next the bell. (This is where 

President makes his 
ments, when he has any. ) 
tor removes 
them, 


announce- 
The oper- 
his spectacles, wipes 
As you hang 
over the rail of the gallery, bald heads 


move 


replaces them. 


restlessly into your vision, shin- 
g below you—little 
ments to 


] 


pink monu- 
industry. The noise in- 
creases, 

Everyone is busy handing every- 
It’s 
Suddenly—at a signal from 
Naval Observatory Station at Ar- 
l'ngton—the presses the 

itton; the gong strikes, harsh as 

firebell; bids are shouted, tick- 
awake, the illuminated tape 
moves jerkily out on its long journey, 
little papers begin falling to the floor 
a day-long shower, and they’re off 


ne else a little piece of paper. 
came. 


+ 





operator 











—each man headed for all the money 
there is in the world. 


gee SrocK ExCHANGE has its 
cute, collegiate customs, some of 
which are very boring to sober mem- 
bers, who believe tha. when they pay 
$185,000 for a seat (and don’t even 
get a chair) no one should play col- 
legiate jokes on them. It is consid- 
ered funny, 
water into the pockets of fellow mem- 
bers. 

Or to tap a man on the back 
and look innocent. New members are 
hazed—they must run the gauntlet, 
and usually lose their clothes. (This 
was used as 
against the woman who once evinced 
a desire for membership.) Another 
trick played on new members is to 
invent a fake stock and manipulate it 
rapidly until the tyro has lost heavily. 
the 
telephone clerks, who form orches- 


for example, to pour 


a deterring argument 


Dull moments are livened by 
tras by tapping on the panels and hum- 
But all 


versions, you u 


ming. these pranks and di- 


nderstand, are second- 
ary. 

The main picture is that of hun- 
of men, wearing hats, 
a little bit fat, all walking, all 
talking, all making and losing money 
(for themselves or their friends), and 


dreds some 


some 


all, as the college tricks indicate, just 

little boys at heart. 

Double Life 
DOWN-TOWN 


surprised not long ago when h« 


financier was 


moved into an apartment house in 
Park Avenue to find, living on the 
floor above him, a who makes 
only $25 a week as a special officer in 
The 
employee’s duties there were to usher 
in and out the folk who found it nec- 
essary to call upon officers of «he 
stitution. 
The 
tery, investigated. 
the 


man 


one of the branches of his bank. 


in- 


new tenant, mys- 
that 
employed as 
companion to a woman who had come 
in for some of the Standard Oil mil- 


lions, and that this woman of wealth 


facing a 
He 


was 


learned 


i oa 
mans wite 


was so devoted to her attendant that 
she gladly paid for two apartments 
in the same building so that the com- 
panion might always be near. 
the special officer, leaving his uni- 
form of subserviency in his locker at 
the bank each night, nods patroniz- 
ingly to the doorman as he enters his 
Park Avenue home. 


Thus 


Career 
S LONG ago as November we 
had occasion to refer to Captain 
Joseph Raphael De La Mar, whose 
former Island Mr. 


farcus Loew has occupied, and whose 


estate on Long 
former town house, at Madison Ave- 
nue and Thirty-seventh Street, is now 
the National Democratic Club. We 
said then that Captain De La Mar 
must have been a character in his time, 
and now a gentleman has provided us 
with facts bearing out this observation. 

The Captain, it develops, was a 
Dutchman who began his career as 2 
mate on a brig running between Rot- 
made his 
Vine- 


a diver, later 


terdam and Java, and he 
first 


yard Haven, Mass., as 


American appearance at 


bartender, butcher and 
He was a worker 
in a glue factory in Chicago when he 


becoming a 


sausage salesman. 


interested his employers in an Idaho 
mine. A partnership was formed, 
tut before the mine became produc- 
tive the 
the Captain, taking his 
mortgages. A month after the deal 
was completed, it is said, De La Mar 
had mined enough gold to pay them in 
full. A few months later he cam 
East as the Idaho Monte Cristo. 
He first stormed Washington, but 
society there proved too much for h'm. 
Then he tried Massachusetts. At Cot- 
tage City, now Oak Bluffs, he saw 
Nellie Sands, daughter of a druggist, 
on the beach in a red bathing suit and 
that he 


Chicagoans decided to sel] to 


notes and 


he was dazzled married 


SO 





“And 


A ethelwold, 


7 ©») 
thou pledge mer 


nOW, 





“Help! Help! Police!” 


her and settled $500,000 on her. They 
came to New York to live in luxury 
at 109 Madison Avenue, again trying 
the social ladder; but New York so- 
ciety likewise proved too much, al- 
though Mrs. De La Mar continued to 
dress in red on nearly all appear- 
ances in public. 


HEY then tried Paris, taking a 

mansion in the Avenue Niel and 
later a palace in the Avenue du Bois de 
Boulogne. ‘They entertained lavishly. 
Mrs. De La Mar’s picture was painted 
by Duran, Bonnat, Chartran and Con- 
stant and she was sculptured by Fal- 
guiére. One yellowed clipping lists 
her among “the world’s four most 
beautiful women,” the others being 
the Czarina of Russia, Vera Board- 
man and Princess Henry ‘of Pless. 
However, this didn’t save her when 
the Captain found some letters in her 
desk, and he was granted a divorce. 
The decree was issued five years 
to the day, to the hour, to the minute, 
after their marriage—a coincidence 
which made a deep impression on the 
Captain. 

The house on Madison Avenue, 
now swarming with Democrats, was 
built by De La Mar in 1901. He 
went about handing cigars wrapped in 
five-dollar bills to the workmen to 
hasten its completion and it was ru- 
mored he was preparing to marry a 
famous opera singer whom he had met 
in the early days at Vineyard Haven. 
But the marriage never came off. Mrs. 
De La Mar, however, made a second 
contract—with James R. Hatmaker, 
a former secretary to Cornelius Van- 
derbilt. 


Broadening 


A DECORATIVE graduate of 
t 


he chorus, who has returned from 
six months abroad (where she _ has 
blossomed into a motion picture star), 
admits to friends that she is proud of 





her education in “literature, astronomy 
and history.” 

“T picked them up just by travel- 
ing,” she explains. 


Amusement 
OSSIBLY due to a dull season, the 


practical joke seems to have broken 
One of the early victims we hear 
of was a young bachelor. He was 
awakened one morning by the arrival 
of a large number of gentlemen who 
said they were waiters come to see 
about the positions that were vacant. 
Scarcely had they departed when num- 
berless persons appeared to inquire 
about the Charleston Revue for which 
dancers were wanted, the position of 
“undertaker’s assistant, experience in 
embalming not required,” and the 
“small orchestra for a_ steamship.” 
Mingled with these were a dozen or 
so people of both sexes with parrots 


out. 








“Help! Help! Police!” 


in cages who assured the gentleman 
that the birds met his requirements and 
“were gentle and could talk,” and 
others bearing tortoise-shell cats with 
pink noses, each arrival positive that 
the animal he had brought was the one 
that had been lost. Want ads were 
the cause of it all, of course. Shortly 
after noon the victim locked his apart- 
ment and left. 


MONG the sufferers has been the 

Junior League, twice tricked. 
First a prankish young man telephoned 
an officer of the league and _ said: 
“This is the Graphic speaking, and in 
tomorrow’s issue we are printing a 
story that a man, in dishev- 
eled dinner clothes, was seen 


emerging from _ the € UC 
S © ; oa ) 6 
League House on Sixty- ; Ps 27 
< 2 — a4 f 
first Street at four (cori =a 
o'clock yesterday morn- ee, 
ing.” Investigation 


disclosing that there was (@yY>~ 
no truth in the story, 
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the tabloid was called and asked to 
print a denial. The bewildered edi- 
tor, not knowing what it was about 
but sensing the value of such a denial, 
promised to print it as close to the first 
page as the pictures would permit. It 
was then that the horrified ladies dis- 


covered it was all a hoax. They 
spent the rest of the day _ keep- 
ing their own vindication out of 
print. 


HE League was taken in again 
last week when they were ad- 
dressed by an Indian princess who at 
some length told of the remarkable 
clairvoyant gifts and practices of her 
people. Red lips opened many times 
in exclamations of astonishment. Later 
it was learned that the lecturer was 
related to the so-called vanishing race 
only in her ability to disappear com- 
pletely before anyone had a chance to 
penetrate her cosmetics. 
. 
IX TURES REPORTED: 
The “Side Car” cocktail— 
equal parts Cointreau, brandy, and 
lemon juice, shaken long and hard 
with shaved ice. Invented by Mr. 
Geoffrey Carr, recently returned from 
Paris, where he made his recipe fa- 
mous at the Ritz Bar. 


Quaint Quest 


t Ber Forpes-LerrH hunting ex- 
pedition bound for Persia and 
twice delayed, is at last on the verge 
of departure, we hear. The first com- 
plication came 
when of 
its three auto- 
mobiles found 
its way into 
the wrong 
box-car and 
turned up 
somewhere in 
Indiana; and 
the — second 
one involved 
















one 


“Help! Help! 


Police!” 
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the discovery that bear-traps couldn’t 
be bought in New York. 

The expedition will make its real 
start from Bombay and expects to be 
gone ten months. It is headed by 
Major Forbes-Leith, a large, hand- 
some, ruddy Englishman, who distin- 
guished himself several years ago by 
driving an automobile from some- 
where in England to somewhere in 
India. The prey he is seeking may 
be familiar to students of “Alice in 
Wonderland,” but not to us. There 
is, for instance, the shearwater, a bird 
which wings its way over the Caspian 
Sea. Bagging a shearwater, we are 
told, is accomplished by spreading 
crude oil on the water and shooting 
when the bird comes down to eat it 
off. 

Then there is the Persian wild 
ass, which takes a drink only once 
every twenty-four hours. He is said 
to imbibe so freely on these occasions 
that he gets groggy, when catching and 
tying him is fairly easy. The “Bibli- 
cal lion,” another prospective victim, 
is said to be a direct descendant of 
the lions which passed up Daniel. The 
beast has no mane—unless it has 
grown one since 1870, when it was 
last seen by scientists. Also to be 
sought are the snow leopard, which 
is a pale yellow with blurred spots, 
and the moufflon, which is related to 
the Ovis Poli, but is shaggier. 

The travellers will stop in Lon- 
don to pick up their final items of 
equipment, thirty-five cans of plum 
pudding, thirty-five gallons of whis- 
key, twenty-six gallons of gin and 
twelve cases of port. 


E HAVE found, at last, the 
perfect job. It is the task of dust- 
ing the incline at the side of the esca- 


lators at Macy’s, a smooth shelf along 


which customers slide their pack- 
ages as they ride up or down. The 
gentleman to whom its cleanliness 
is entrusted stands on a step with 
nothing more to do than hold a 
feather duster so that its plum- -.* 
age sweeps the incline as he takes - 
the ride. The present incumbent 
evidently doesn’t realize his good 
fortune for there are times when 

he looks bored. 


In Our Midst 


LARMING statistics on the 
effect of night-life: One 
hundred of the goldfish and 


twenty-five of the canaries in Roger 
Wolfe Kahn’s “Perroquet de Paris” 
die nightly. . . .Discovered behind a 
large mahogany desk in Wall Street, 
far from the field of letters: Ed 
Streeter, author, who wrote “Dere 
Mable.” . . . Sign on the rear of a 
coal truck on Sixth Avenue: “Don’t 
cry, girls, well be right back.” 
Hardy rumor: Robert Edmond 
Jones is returning to America beard- 
less and will abandon scenic art to re- 
turn to painting. . . . Comment of 
youthful fellow citizen of David 
Putnam, fifteen-year-old explorer 
and author, when told by Rye Sun- 
day School teacher that the Psalms 
were the work of David: “Oh, did he 
write the Bible, too?” . . . Memorial: 
Sign on a window a block from scene 
of cinematic mortuary riots of last 
summer: “Valentino—Spaghetti and 
Rotisserie.” . . . Thrift innovation: 


Slot machines in front of West Side 
Savings Bank produce neither chicle 
nor perfume but small banks for hus- 
banding dimes. 





















“Madame, have you any liquor in 
that trunk?” 

“No, young man, and I don’t 
want to buy any either!” 





21 


International complication: Presi- 
dent Coolidge dispatches warships to 
Shanghai and E. Ray Goetz imports 
twenty Chinese chorus girls for use in 
night clubs “to offer something newer 
than the negro craze.” . . . Positive 
assertion: The telephone company is 
installing an American improvement 
on the French ’phones for new patrons 
who are lucky. .. . Height of cuisine 
observed in Broadway drug store: So- 
da-fountain clerk fishes cruller from 
jar with fingers, cuts it neatly into 
four parts, arranges it tastily on lace 
napkin and serves with a pastry fork. 

Etymological note: Underground 
employees call the glass globes used to 
magnify nickels in the subway turn- 
stiles “Scotch eyes.” . . . Nature note: 
A gentleman on Fourteenth Street 
advertises, “For sale, wholesale and 
retail, moving clouds, water ripples, 
ocean waves, falling snow, rain, vol- 
canic eruptions, fire, lightning, flow- 
ing lava, flying angels.” . . . Prohi- 
bition note: The Triplex Safety Glass 
Company receives letter from town 
near Canadian border asking informa- 
tion on cost of equipping Duesenberg 
Eight sedan with bullet proof glass. 
Campaign material for woman’s- 
place-is-in-the-home movement: Lady 
producing Liberty Bonds in banker’s 
office, presenting detached coupons and 
asking: ““Where do I pay these ” 
Comment of reminiscent studio host: 
“T thought Mac was all right until 
he began using the player-piano rolls 
for ticker-tape and tossed them over 
the chandelier.” 

Setback for the daily press: Mlle. 
Suzanne Lenglen’s refusal to pose for 
physical culture exercise _ illustra- 
tions in what were once coyly 
termed “unmentionables.” . . . 
Effect of artistic surroundings 
on colored cook employed by 
a Washington Square artist: “De 
potatuhs, suh—does you want 
"em in de jackets or in de 
nude.” .. . Ziegfeldian economy : 
Chorus girls thrown out of 
work when “The Show Boat” 
was postponed till fall now 
employed as ushers for “Rio 
Rita.” . . . Probably seasonal 
record for bargain in canvas: 
Sixteen by twenty foot painting 
by Kuhn knocked down for $50. 
. . . The Knickerbocker Whist 
Club recognizes Contract Bridge 
to the extent of issuing rules for 
play which are printed on page 
57 of this issue. 

—TuHeE New Yorkers 
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“Come, darling—imitate Raquel Meller for Mrs. Oglethorpe.” 
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HE MEMORY of the lament- 
able visit of Mr. Hugh Tad- 
pole, famous English novelist, 
had faded in the minds of Mr. and 
Mrs. Ritz Carlton and their daughter, 


Ritza. There had been warm days. 
Spring had penetrated into practically 
every room in the Carltons’ house. 
[It was a gay time; the Hyde Parks 
had urged the family to visit them in 
Washington. 

One evening the Carltons dined 
alone—and that evening they were 
unusually happy. “Ritza,” said Mrs. 
Carlton, choosing her time, for she 
did not like to reprove her daughter 
when there were more than two foot- 
men in the room, “I wish you would 
let me know a little more of what 


you are doing about your spring 
clothes.” 
Ritza stared. ‘“What’s the big 


idea?” she asked. 

“Surely your mother has a right 
to know,” said Ritz, as he allowed a 
butler to serve him a second Persian 
lamb chop. 


HEY chatted on in a vague fash- 

ion. Mr. Carlton’s mind was oc- 
cupied with a pleasant thing he had re- 
cently done: that very afternoon he 
had bought a kennel of dogs with a 
view to having some puppies specially 
bred for Ritza’s birthday in the fall. 
“By the way,” he had said to his friend, 
Park Lane, at the club, “I’ve bought 
2 kennel of dogs. Ritza’s birthday is 
in September, you know.” 

“By Jove!” Park Lane had ex- 
claimed, “A good idea.” 

Mrs. Carlton, however, returned to 
the subject of spring clothes when 
she visited her husband in a den after 
the meal was over. “You will find 


time this week to go with Ritza and 
me to see some of the new models, 
won’t you, Ritz?” she asked. 


A BIT OF CARELESSNESS 


“Tl find time somehow,” he said. 

The next day, while he was sitting 
in one of his clubs, a couple of at- 
tendants came and opened the window 
above him an inch or so, for the club 
was a few degrees warmer than it 
ought to have been. 

That night, as he was going in 
to dinner at the Biltmores’, he spoke 
to Mrs. Bossert Roof of Brooklyn, 
who was on his‘arm, of the charm- 
ing weather they had been having. 
“And yet, you know,” he said, “oddly 
enough, I feel as if I might have a 
stiff neck.” 

“Naughty boy,” she said archly. 
“Tl faut prendre garde.” 

He laughed. 

“Spring is so drafty,’ 
him. 


> she warned 


URING the rest of the evening 

he thought no more about it, but 

on the way home he put his hand to his 

throat several times. “Do you know,” 

he said to his wife when they stood 

in their hall, handing their wraps to 

the footmen, “T believe I’ve got a stiff 
neck.” 

“Where could you have got it?” 
she asked wearily, for she was 
very tired. Ritz racked his brains. 
“I’m sure I don’t know. 
I’ve noticed the Rolls-Royce 
has been drafty lately, and 
I’ve been meaning to tell Fran- 
cois to have it all gone over by a 
window expert.” 

There was no doubt about the stiff 
neck the next morning. Waking up 
soon after ten, he was attacked by an 
agonizing pain when he tried to turn 
his head to watch the valet close the 
windows. 


HE MAN turned as Ritz uttered 

an ejaculation. “Mrs. Carlton’s 
maid, Sir,” he said respectfully, “wish- 
es me to say that her mistress has 
made appointments for Mr. Carlton 
to go with Madam to the modiste’s 
this afternoon.” 

Ritz groaned. 

After breakfasting, he rose ginger- 
ly and put on a house suit. 

“Ritz!” cried Mrs. Carlton as he 
appeared in the doorway of her sitting 
room, his neck bandaged. “What on 
ee os 
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“I’m afraid you’ll have to put off 
the shopping trip,” said Ritz. “My 
neck’s worse.” 

The significance of the bandages 
and the house suit was unmistakable. 
Mrs. Carlton made a gesture of an- 
noyance. “I wish you wouldn’t be 
so careless, Ritz. I told Mrs. Crillon 
I wouldn’t play cards with her—and 
Ritza was to meet us at Madame 
Gouf’s and everything.” 

Ritz was honestly contrite. “But 
I ought not to go out with this neck.” 

Mrs. Carlton bit her lip and twisted 
her fingers together with disappoint- 
ment. It was rotten luck. 

That afternoon two things hap- 
pened: Ritz called up Park Lane and 
informed him of the condition of af- 
fairs—“‘No billiards for me today, I 
guess,” he said—and Mrs. Carlton and 
her husband received an invitation to 
join an opera party in honor of the 
English Ambassador, who had come 
up from Washington unexpectedly. 

“T’d love to,” Mrs. Carlton said 
over the telephone, choking back tears 
of vexation, “but I’m afraid we can’t. 
Ritz isn’t feeling quite up to things.” 

Ritza arrived home at tea-time in 
anything but a good humor. “My 
Lord!” she said explosively, finding 
her parents sitting comfortably by the 
tea-table, “this family makes me tired. 

I go to a lot of trouble 
— changing my plans to make 
AR appointments and then no- 
= body shows up. What goes on, 
anyway!” 
Mr. Carlton sniffed. 

A short time afterwards it became 
evident that he was going to have 
a cold in his head; and when the 
fact was realized, the feeling of the 
injustice of things that pervaded 
Ritza’s and Mrs. Carlton’s suites in- 
creased in intensity. Mrs. Carlton 
pointed out that it was already Friday. 
“Everybody but I has got their clothes 
by now,” she said resentfully, “and 
I hate Ritz’s not going with me. 
Mr. Biltmore always goes.” 

“What J hate,” Ritza said warmly, 
“is not going up to the Plazas’ Adi- 
rondack camp.” 

“What do you mean?” asked Mrs. 
Carlton, starting apprehensively. 


<P) 


iY 
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ITZA explained that the three of 
them were to go. “Nina and I 
were talking about it just this after- 
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noon. Mr. Plaza has just bought a 
couple of new lakes and he wants to 
try the ice on them before the season 
closes. And this is the last week.” 

After a moment of horrified si- 
lence, Mrs. Carlton began to weep 
quietly. “It seems to me it’s always 
this way whenever I want to do any- 
thing,” she sobbed. 

Ritza visited the invalid. ‘‘Well,” 
she demanded somewhat brusquely, 
“how do you feel now!” 

“T think maybe my neck is not so 
bad,” said Ritz after feeling himself 
carefully. “But my head is all swol- 
len up. I shouldn’t wonder if I had 
a sinus before I’m through with this 
thing.” 

Ritza turned away furiously. “He 
thinks maybe he’s going to have a 
sinus,” she said, flinging herself into 
a chair in Mrs. Carlton’s room, “It 
makes me so damn mad!” 

From then on events followed 
each’ other with diabolical rapidity. 
Through it all, Mr. Carlton blew 
lustily on his nose while his valet 
stood nearby with a tray of hand- 
kerchiefs. To begin with, Chat- 
ham called up to say that he was 
thinking of taking Miss St. Regis 
down to his shootery at Mallard, 
South Carolina, and to ask in a 
friendly way if the Carltons 
would care to chaperone. By ill 
luck Mrs. Carlton instead of Mr. 
Carlton got the message. Then 
came a call to the effect that Mr. 
Blackstone of Chicago had re- 
ceived a wire from his gamekeep- 
er that the time was ripe, the pea- 
chicks being all nicely fledged, for 
the annual peacock drive on the 
lawn of Blackstone Manor—he 
hoped the Carltons would join 
his special train at High Bridge. 


S SHE received these invita- 

tions in quick succession, 
Mrs. Carlton made the little 
choking noise in her throat that 
the Secretary had come to know 
so well. Almost at the same mo- 
ment the valet entered. 

“Mr. Carlton thinks he has a 
sore throat, Madam,” he an- 
nounced. 

Gently the Secretary reached 
for the bottle of smelling salts as 
her mistress grasped the edge of 
the table and swayed towards the 
bed. Maids entered. 

“My God!” said Ritza emotion- 
lessly, with awful sarcasm. “Dad 
certainly is a wonder.” 


“There’s nothing to do about it, I 
suppose,” said Mrs. Carlton, hopeless- 
ly, when at length she had been got to 


bed. “If we can’t go, we can’t go.” 


HE complexion of things seemed 
very dark, and life seemed little 
else but wretched disappointments. 
Mrs. Carlton lay quietly, her face 
turned towards the empty window. 
Suddenly a light dawned. A note 
arrived from Mr. Plaza announcing 
that he and Mrs. Plaza had decided 
not to go to the Adirondacks after all. 
Instead, they hoped the Carltons 
would join them on their eighteen- 
thousand-ton yacht, The Dimple, for 
a short cruise the following weekend. 
“That’s all right,” said Ritza after 
an instant’s calculation, “Pa ought to 
be well by then; it’s ten days off.” 
Mrs. Carlton raised herself, feeling 
a new strength running through her 
limbs.. “Where is Mr. Carlton?” 
Ritz answered the question by ap- 
pearing in person in the doorway. He 
was wearing his dressing gown. “I 
say!” he exclaimed excitedly, waving 
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something in his hand, “it just occurred 
to me that I might have some fever 
with this neck of mine and I took 
my temperature. I’m almost a hun- 
dred and one. So it looks as though 
I were in for a two weeks’ siege.” 

Mrs. Carlton glanced wildly at him 
as she would have had he been the 
Plazas’ yacht disappearing over the 
horizon. Hysteria was not far dis- 
tant, and the Secretary lifted the re- 
ceiver of the telephone with frantic 
haste. In ten minutes the doctor had 
taken charge. It was dusk when he 
left the room and closed the door soft- 
ly behind him. “I think she is through 
the worst,” he said to the Secretary, 
“but do not leave her too much alone. 
If Mr. Carlton. . . .” 

“Mr. Carlton is ill, Sir.” 

The doctor raised his eyebrows as 
if the news had served to illuminate 
a problem that had mystified him. 
“Ah!” he said. “May I see him?” 

“And now, Mr. Carlton,” he said 
after he had written some _pre- 
scriptions, “we men do not always 
understand things. We cannot break 

down without affecting those de- 
pendent on us—causing them 
unhappiness. A bit of careless- 
ness, a draft, an . "ee 
broke off with a shrug. “But if 
you do as I say, you may be out 
in four or five days. May I tell 
Mrs. Carlton that you will do so?” 

Ritz tried to speak, but the cold 
had settled in his larynx. So he 
nodded. —FitutmMore Hype 


SONGS NOT ENCUM- 
BERED BY RETICENCE 


FULFILMENT 


For this my mother wrapped 
me warm, 

And called me home against 
the storm, 

And coaxed my infant nights to 
quiet, 

And gave me roughage in my 
diet, 

And tucked me in my bed at 
eight, 

And clipped my hair, and marked 
my weight, 

And watched me as I sat and 
stood: 

That I might grow to woman- 
hood 

To hear a whistle, and drop my 
wits, 


And break my heart to clattering 
bits. —Dorotruy PARKER 








~ Pree th oy. 


H. WOODS used to be re- 
garded as the Beelzebub of 

® the Drama, his productions 

were so full of the devil. He allowed 
no season to pass unless he had created 
a disturbance and tempted the vigil- 
antes to ride him on a rail. Those 
were the innocent days when a 
lady’s garter was considered ob- 
scene, and a kiss in a taxi, like cor- 
sets, something unmentionable. 
The men in his plays were suspected 
as being loose, and the women in- 
firm as they capered about the 
bathrooms, the haymows, the bed- 


chambers, Rector’s eating house 
and other headquarters of impro- 
priety. 

To “sanction vice and hunt 


decorum down” seemed to be his 
impious purpose. I recall the shud- 
der that shook the drama leagues 
and Shakespeare clubs when Mr. 
Woods naively proposed to popular- 
ize “Othello” by having it adapted 
by Avery Hopwood under the title, 
“Up in Desdemona’s Room.” It 
was said of him then that he was 
going from bed to worse. His 
ribald profanations of the sanctity 
of sex once so angered me, as 
dramatic critic of the Chicago 
Tribune, that I blew my _ police 
whistle and demanded the arrest of 
one of his entertainments on_ the 
ground that it was undermining the 
chastity of the Middle West. 

The times have changed and Mr. 
Woods is no longer, as Mr. Hoffen- 
stein would say, “Vulcan among the 
linens.” What was, in Mr. Woods’s 
prime, wassail, revelry and debauch, 
is now but the simple recreation of a 
rude and vigorous people. He produces 
“The Shanghai Gesture,” a panorama 
of vice in the Orient, and it proves to 
be, in comparison with other favorite 
duplicates of life, as blameless as a 
catalogue. While he is marking 
time in the parade of new corruptions 
and bad habits upon the stage, his 
confréres speed by him and he is 
forced, in order to remain in the pro- 
cession, to make such extravagant mo- 
tions as the importation of the Guitrys. 
Accused, unjustly, I think, of having 
tarred the art of the theatre, Mr. 
Woods is at present endeavoring to 
feather it. 

Skeptics may inveigh against the 
evil influence of the Drama _ upon 





SAINT AL 


those who produce and attend it, 
but Mr. Woods is an example of 
its beneficent companionship. Land- 
ing on these shores from Budapest at 





A. H. Woods 


the age of three, he disdained his 
father’s occupation as a merchant in 
Grand Street, and sought a livelier 
existence in and around Harry Miner’s 
opera house, in the Bowery when it 
was really the Bowery. Impressed by 
life’s comic and tragic fluctuations in 
that picturesque avenue, he devised a 
scenario which he called “The Bow- 
ery After Dark,” and took it to 
Theodore Kremer, who was then the 
Clyde Fitch of the underworld. Mr. 
Kremer was ailing with measles at 
the time and was reluctant to vivify 
the young man’s ideas in play form. 
But Mr. Woods (who had changed 
his name from Herman) was so in- 
sistent that Mr. Kremer finally was 
induced to write the drama that made 
the money upon whose foundation 
the esthetic visit of the Guitrys was 
financed. Great oaks, it is contended, 
from little acorns grow. However, 


few drama-lovers suspected, when 
they heard that Al Woods was pre- 
senting Terry McGovern in “Edna, 
the Beautiful Typewriter Girl,” that 
it was one of the fecund germs from 
which would spring many playhouses 


and the present advanced movements 
in the theatre. 


M® WOODS is the happiest, in 
profile, of the dramatic im- 
presarios. In my long acquaintance 
with him I have never seen him 
frown but once. That was when, af- 
ter I had denounced “Modest Su- 
zanne” as malarious, he refused to 
speak to me in front of the Hotel 
Knickerbocker one evening when I 
A was introduced to him by George 
(Honey Boy) Evans, the finest of 
the black-faced minstrels. “He cru- 
cified me,” said Mr. Woods as he 
turned his back. Since then he has 
become mellowed, as I have; he as 
a reformed pagan, I as a pious mis- 
sionary who has improved him with 
religion. He is, at present, rich and 
forty-five or thereabouts. While he 
smiles, humorously, at the vagaries 
of show business, there is in his 
heart the inspiration to do some- 
thing meritorious by Pirandello or 
Eugene O’Neill. His eyes twinkle 
with sardonic amusement as he 
speaks of the efforts of Arthur 
Hopkins and Winthrop Ames; and 
he strives to outdo them in the Bet- 
ter Things. “Give me,” he grins, 
a ‘hit? or two by Samuel Shipman, 
or Willard Mack, and I will re- 
ward you with productions of Moliére 
and Maeterlinck.” 


“ 


SSIGNED to make this silhouette 

of Mr. Woods, I called upon 
him last week in his aerie in the 
Eltinge Theatre, the name of which 
may indicate its proprietor’s sense of 
fun. He was deep in the perusal 
of manuscripts, his favorite avoca- 
tion. : 

Mr. Woods reads plays, sails to 
Europe on the Mauretania, takes or 
misses a train for Kansas City, motors 
to Hot Springs, and casts or casts off 
pretty actors and actresses, all in a cos- 
mic chaos. Yet he is always placid in 
the midst of turmoil. Once, when he 
was being interviewed by Ashton Ste- 
vens, the Chicago critic, the news was 
brought to him that one of his Chi- 
cago theatres had been bombed and 
blown up. “Who did it?” he in- 
quired casually, “Erlanger or the Shu- 
berts?” So, when I was admitted 
to Mr. Woods’s presence the other 
day, he was as tranquil as a sea-lion 








mann, a Shaw or a Shakes- 
peare. I shall go broke in 
the business,’ but people will 
say, ‘See what Hammond 
has done with kindness. He’s 
made Woods look like the 
Theatre Guild, a hero of 
the refreshing winds and 
rains, rather than a dubious 
protagonist of the indoor 
stenches.’ ” 


HE ABOVE remarks 
expose Mr. Woods in a 
satiric mood, pooh-poohing 
the evangels who have told 
him to behave. It is with 
difficulty that even the most 
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who had retired for a night’s rest upon 
a private iceberg. 

Said he, after a brief conference 
with Mr. Hoffenstein, his literary 
aide-de-camp, “If I remember rightly, 
it was your critique of ‘Bertha, the 
Sewing Machine Girl,’ that first per- 
suaded me that you had a true sense 
of character, a feeling for the subtle 
motif, a sound understanding of— 
how shall I say it—well, dramaturgy. 
I was then formed under your di- 
rection, so to speak, artistically as well 
as morally. I felt that you knew 
that I was errant, but not lost; that 
you would see in my later enterprises 
the heart of gold beneath the bed in 
my bedroom farces. You trounced 
me, it is true, but so elegantly that I 
reminded myself of a scolded marquis. 
Your colleagues went after me with 
halberds and poisoned gases; several 
magistrates took depressing notice of 
me; and gentlemen of the cloth posi- 
tively dipped their hands in my blood. 
They made the night hideous with 
my excess profits. But you, my an- 
cient enemy, reformed me with chic; 
you opened to me the flowering land- 
scapes of art; you reproved me in the 
striped pants of the haut monde, and 
made me what I am today—one of 
the several Broadway producers who 
are not en route to the penitentiary. 
You are the Martin Luther of my 
reformation. I say to myself, ‘I shall 
do something to please Hammond. 
I shall do him a Schnitzler, a Suder- 


intimate of his associates 
translate the mysteries of his 
character and conduct into 
understandable terms. His 
juvenile experiences in the 
Bowery with “Bertha, the 
Beautiful Sewing Machine 
Girl,” and “Nellie, the 
Beautiful Cloak Model,” 
may have inspired him with senti- 
ments which handicap him in the 
theatre’s fearless and onward march. 
At any rate, Mr. Woods foresaw 
the trend of drama loving years ago 
and became a pioneer, bravely remov- 
ing the fungus of conventionality so 
that the stage of today 

might express itself and 


life with unlimited el- 
bow-room. 
It is not generally 


known that Mr. Woods, 
who has a wife, if not a 
family, blushed at some 
of the lines of “The 
Shanghai Gesture,” and 
persuaded its author, Mr. 
Colton, to sponge them 
out. Few of the purity 
clubs will give him credit 
for revising the rubicund 
works of Mr. Hopwood 
so that they could be pa- 
tronized and enjoyed by 
nice theatre-goers from 
Chicago, Milwaukee and 
St. Paul. I surmise that 
if Miss Barrymore’s 
“The Constant Wife,” 
Miss Cowl’s “The Road 
to Rome,” or Miss Men- 
ken’s “The Captive” 
had been submitted to 
Mr. Woods, he would 
have uplifted his hands in 
terror. What he, a fertile 
producer, wants, is to be 





mink?” 


very poor—the hussy! 
“Ts this a time for raucous rye-baldry, y’ dizz) 
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protected by a censor. “A censor like 
they have in England,” says he, “one 
man who can read a script and tell a 
manager to go ahead or to stop, before 
he has invested his judgment and 
money in a play whose morals may 
be mysterious.” 

Mr. Woods, whose enterprises take 
a lot of your leisure and mine, is 
a shrewd and adventurous showman. 
Frequently he bends the knee that 
thrift may follow fawning, but it is 
to be said for him that when he 
is at his worst he is scheming a future 
benefaction. Vain, in a humorous 
way, he tolerates the peepshows that 
get the money, and invests a few of 
his profits in a proud though prudent 
pursuit of art. Every time I see him, 
sitting in front of the Eltinge, a large 
Corona-Corona between his lips, I say 
to myself, here is the ideal American 
entrepreneur—wise, cynical, smiling, 
prosperous and hopeful that every- 
thing, no matter how bad the symp- 
toms, will end on a comfortable note. 
And not giving much of a damn 
whether it does or not. 

The Old Lady from Dubuque 
may doubt that Al H. Woods has a 
soul. I wish to reassure her; for in 
my conference with him the ‘other 
day he revealed to me some emotions 
not unworthy of the Iowan upper 

















“Lordy, y’ can’t even give em a bit o honest 
criticism any more. I thought her delivery was 
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“Were going to send him to West Point.” 


classes. “There are,” said he (ap- 
proximately), “two high moments in 
a play. One, when I discover in the 
mass of mediocre manuscripts that 
pour into my office like complaints to 
the Board of Health, a script that 
holds my interest, that makes me for- 
get that my cigar has gone out. The 
other is when, in the rehearsals, I see 
the story and people I have visualized 
enter upon the intricate process of 
projection. 

“T sit in the dark auditorium,” he 
continued, “not composing imaginary 
profits, but present delights. I feel as 
if I had written the play, set it to 
music, were performing the principal 
roles and were writing its rosiest re- 
views. I see hundreds of thousands 
of people clamoring for seats, and I 
stand in the lobby, thrilled to the hat 
by the rumpus I cause. I am a poet, 
a dreamer of dreams, a gatherer of 
roses, a shearer of sheep in the valleys 
of Avalon. I listen to the reading 
of the lines, and, presto! I rebuild 
the Acropolis, I sail the Aegean with 
Ulysses, I am Mayor of Troy, I 
shame Demosthenes, I teach Sophocles 
elocution; I measure Jason for a gold- 





en fleece and pick parsley in the fields 
of Thessaly.” 

Let all of us old New Yorkers 
forgive Mr. Woods for his mauve im- 
pudences and hail him as the precursor 
of what we are today. As he picked 
the parsley of sex he cleared the way 
for the present growth of poison ivy. 
If it hadn’t been for “Up in Mabel’s 
Room,” and “Getting Gertie’s Gar- 
ter,” we should not have been pre- 
pared for “The Captive,” or “New 
York Exchange.” He is a sturdy 
pioneer and a halo should crown his 
profile. —Prrcy HAMMonpD 


OF ALL THINGS 


E ARE beginning to feel 
pessimistic about the pros- 
pects of the Coolidge Dis- 


armament Conference. It is hard to 
see how it can be a success without 
the hearty support of the three great 
world powers, France, Italy and Sec- 
retary Wilbur. 


Fears are entertained by Secretaries 
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Kellogg and Wilbur that the Reds 
are a menace to world peace. As a 
matter of fact, aren’t we all enter- 


tained by Secretaries Kellogg and 
Wilbur? 


The Republicans at Albany voted 
solidly for the four-year bill provid- 
ing for elections in Presidential years. 
The idea has percolated around that 
a G. O. P. candidate for governor 
does better when the people are think- 
ing of something else. 


On a recent occasion not a single 
crime was reported to the police here 
from midnight Saturday until nine 
the next morning. This represents 
the virtuous interlude between the 
closing of the theatres and the open- 
ing of Dr. Straton. 


John Sloan, the painter, says it is 
nonsense to call Broadway “The 
Great White Way” because white is 
a color it is everything else but. In 
fact, we helpfully add, on nights 
when the cops are out it is distinctly 
blue. 


We doubt that people are sincere- 
ly distressed by the epidemic of fisti- 
cuffs in the Senate and House. There 
is an intangible something about a 
well-thumped Congressman that is not 
wholly displeasing. 


The farm relief measure, we are 
told, got through Congress by an un- 
holy alliance with the branch banking 
bill. From present indications, that 
is the only opportunity the farmer will 
have this year to get chummy with a 
bank bill. . 


A ball player was acquitted of kill- 
ing an umpire in a Long Island City 
game. There was no doubt about the 
homicide, but the jury, composed of 
players and fans, felt that this is no 
time to be fussy about little things. 


A brooding silence has fallen upon 
our favorite Presidential boom. In 
these gloomy days when the Washing- 
ton dispatches mention Speaker they 
mean Tris, not Nick. 

—Howarp BruBAKER 
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THE GREAT AND | 


HAVE this to say: eminent peo- 

ple have always appreciated me. 

Perhaps the best thing is to get 
on paper my contacts with a few 
celebrities while my memory is still 
intact. These little anecdotes are 
violently authentic; the details are dis- 
tinct as is my recollection of Joseph 
Conrad’s voice saying so urgently, 
“Goodbye. Goodbye! Goodbye!” as 
he shut me into his motor car before 
the old house in Kent. I have never 
eloped with a celebrity, or collaborated 
with one or been consulted about his 
art by one. My autobiography will be 
artless and incorrect as that last sen- 
tence, but I am doing what I can, 
here, to add to the literary legend of 
the twentieth century, and_ these 
scintillae will be useful to somebody, 
some day, and you’ve no idea how true 
they are. 


WILLIAM JAMEs 

“What is your name?” asked Pro- 
fessor Royce. 

“Beer, sir.” 

So, of course, he said “This is Mr. 
Beers, James,” to William James, 
whose hands were full of papers. 
He’d been reading his lecture. 

“How do you do? Are you a son 
of Professor Beers?” 

“No,” said Henry Augustin Beers 
just behind me, with emphasis, “he is 
not!” “Oh, hello, Beers,” William 
James said, getting past me, “I have 
not seen you in years! How are you? 
Let us go over by the window and talk 
a minute.” 


GrEorGE BERNARD SHAW 

He was coming very rapidly down 
the stairs and brushed past the house- 
maid who was guiding me upwards. I 
had just the 
impression of 
a tallish man 
brown 


those stairs have a right-hand wall. 


Rinc LarpNER 

Very fat women whose teeth pro- 
trude always talk to me about George 
Santayana. It probably does me good 
and it kills their time agreeably be- 
cause I can not read Mr. Santayana’s 
works and for that reason can not 
answer back, and it is much nicer than 
hearing about the lost generation, or 
the stock market. Anyhow, _ this 
woman had me against the wall and 
was explaining Santayana to me when 
Mr. Lardner came up and said, 
“You’re Mr. Brooks?” 

“No,” I said, “my name is Beer. 
I...” But Mr. Lardner had started 
around the piano already and the lady 
went on telling me about George 
Santayana. 


Maupbe ApAmMs 

“This is Mr. Beer,” said William 
Lyon Phelps. 

“How do you do?” said Miss 
Adams, getting behind the tea-table, 
“Oh, there is that boy who sang the 
negro songs so nicely. Do bring him 
over, Mr. Phelps.” 


ARNOLD BENNETT 


He had his hat in one hand and 
was brushing some cigarette ash from 
his coat with the other hand. As my 
host led me up he stopped working 
with the ash and gave me a long, care- 
ful stare. 

“This is Mr. Beer, Arnold.” 

“Do hurry, Arnold,” said the pretty 
lady. “We’re quite dreadfully late.” 

“Yes,” Mr. Bennett said. “We are 
going to a play. Goodbye for the 
moment.” It was very nice of him 
to put it that way, I think. 
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WiLiiAM GRAHAM SUMNER 

One of my classmates had a mother 
who was seeing Yale and she had 
brought along a little white fluff 
named Nino. It stood seven inches or 
so amidships from the ground and 
vaguely terminated in pink dots. He 
took his mother into Peabody Museum 
and I held Nino outside. Professor 
Sumner and his disciple, Professor 
Kellar, were coming down the steps 
as she went in and Nino began to 
bark at them. “Good heavens, Kellar,” 
said Professor Sumner, “look at that!” 

Nino hopped up and down stiff- 
legged on the pavement and barked. 

“Young man, is that your dog?” 
“No, sir.” “Good heavens,” the old 
sociologist said, seeming fearfully tall, 
“what a dog!” After looking at us 
for some time he turned ponderously 
off and walked away. 


SARAH BERNHARDT 

She came surging into the room 
with a bundle of roses over one arm 
and dripping a lot of scarf from her 
shoulders. 

“Ouf, que je suis fatiguée! 
C’est votre fils, madame?” 

“Mais non! Voila mon fils,” said 
the lady, “auprés de la cheminée!” 

Madame Bernhardt looked at the 
lady’s fils, who had curly hair and big 
shoulders, and then she murmured, 
“Moi, aussi, pai un fils...” as she 
went trailing off to consider him. 


Epna Str. Vincent MILLaAy 

She was standing on the curb of 
Forty-fourth Street, when I came up, 
and flapping one hand generally at the 
traffic while she talked to Mr. Crown- 
inshield over her shoulder. 

“This is Mr. Beer,” 
Crowninshield. 

“How do you dor” said Miss Mil- 
lay. 


said Mr. 
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“Yes, I decided to let it grow. Long hair makes a woman so much more 


mysterious, my dear: 


SOCIAL PALEONTOLOGY 


HAD dinner the other night (said 

the professor) in company that 

defied all principles of science. 
Translated into terms of geology, the 
eleven people present represented 
eleven major geological periods. No 
right-thinking rocks would be capable 
of such democracy. The explanation 
must be that society, here in Florida, 
is still chaotic, for society elsewhere 
follows geological principles with al- 
most exact faithfulness. 

Careful analysis of Florida society 
is difficult; you must pick your speci- 
mens at random, as they float by. I 
was fortunate to find such compre- 
hensive representation. The specimens 
were very random, but very complete. 

The scientific anomaly was that 
they) were arranged vertically, not 
horizontally, for in Florida, the hu- 
man strata seem to exist on one plane 
only. 

I could identify everybody at the 


yp» 


table geologically, and I may say that 
nature would permit no such agglom- 
eration. 

Beginning with an Archean chiro- 
practor, representing the most primi- 
tive formation, the party progressed 
upwards to me, through the Silu- 
rian oil millionaire who was our 
host, a Devonian bootlegger, a Car- 
boniferous cabaret contralto, a Jura- 
triassic contractor, the Cretaceous wife 
cf the Silurian millionaire, an Eocene 
newspaper publisher, and a Neocene 
retired admiral. I presume myself to 
be at least Pleistocene, a product of 
the social glacial age. 


HE FIRST specimen I had dis- 

covered in Florida was the Creta- 
ceous wife whom I have mentioned. 
She had been a sweetheart of my ado- 
lescence back in Massachusetts, but be- 
cause she was second-generation Irish, 
she was predestined to enjoy eternity 
— if eternity can be enjoyed in Massa- 
chusetts—in the Cretaceous stratum. 


A few years ago she met a Silurian 
who had been shot above his natural 
plane on an Oklahoma farm by the 
drill of a Neocene capitalist from 
Montclair. They married. At first 
they were unhappy together because 
he could not adjust himself to 
Cretaceous society and she would not 
sink to the Silurian level. By the acci- 
dent of fashion, they came one win- 
ter to Florida. Here people have no 
knowledge of geologic law; if you 
can pay cash you receive Pleistocenic 
treatment, regardless of your ante- 
cedents. 


Y Cretaceous first love is happy 

in Florida, and so, as he himself 
puts it, “is her old man,” because 
friends are easily made there, owing to 
the almost gaseousenvironment. There 
is no polar ice cap, as in New York— 
no Pleistocenic glacial deposits of 
Vanderbilts. She and her husband are 
welcome everywhere, almost. The 
exception may be made in favor of 
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Palm Beach, where a stratum of re- 
cent formation has been deposited in 
spite of periodical eruptions of Car- 
boniferous city officials from New 
York. 

Yet Florida remains, on the whole, 
the one region in America today 
where the human strata are porous and 
soluble. Here the nouveau riche may 
hobnob with the vieux noblesse. Not 
even an aristocracy of great wealth 
has been segregated. 


NLY California has something 

of the same attraction to the so- 
cially ambitious. Its society is semi- 
fluid. But California is solidifying, 
perhaps by reason of a cessation of emi- 
gration from Devonian Iowa. Only 
in Hollywood is there a tendency to 
retain Social Chaos, and Hollywood 
claims the plasticity that goes with 
Art. 

A similar tendency is notable in 
Greenwich Village and, although to 
a lesser extent, in Great Neck and 
Westport. 

Social geology has worked through 
its epochs most conspicuously in New 
York, Boston and Philadelphia. There 
the Vanderbilts and the Cabots and 
the Drexels sit in Arctic comfort, and 
behave most decorously, as is becom- 
ing to a glacier, sitting on top of the 
world. 

Of course an earthquake may over- 
turn even Boston society—as one over- 
turned the Russian system of strati- 
fication—but in Florida an earth- 
quake would have nothing to over- 


turn. Florida is unoccupied space, 
just beginning geological evolution. 
—WILLARD CooPER 


CARELESS CINDERELLA 


HIS is the story of little Lo- 

reena, who lived on Avenue C 

and who read the Graphic, and 
who wanted to be a Cinderella, too. 
Whether she succeeded or not I can- 
not tell you now, as characters have 
such a strange way of rushing in and 
out of fairy stories, and of doing such 
strange things that it is almost impos- 
sible to make them hop from one sen- 
tence to another in any sort of a 
reasonable fashion. I am sure you 
understand. 

Well, one day about a week after 
her mother had gone off to Welfare 
Island for the winter, and about eight 
years after her father had stepped 
around the corner to see a friend and 
never returned, she was lonely. But 
it might interest you if I digressed and 
told you about her father. 

He had said one night: “I’m going 
out for a bit.” 

And her mother had said: “Good, 
don’t come back.” 

And he answered, the way people 
will: “Some day you’ll be sorry you 
said that.” 

About three years later her mother 
looked up from the still for a second, 
and said: “Well, I guess your Pa ain’t 
coming back, little one.” 





“But, officer, do you know who I am?” 
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After four years more, when Lo- 
reena had learned to talk, she said: 
“Good.” 

And that was the very first word she 
ever spoke. 

Anyway, she was lonely, and had 
made up her mind, and she thought of 
all the things a Cinderella girl should 
have, so she shouted very loud: “I 
want nice silk stockings, and a nice 
new dress, and shoes with high heels, 
and earrings—great, long, black ear- 
rings.” 

As this sort of story needs a fairy 
godmother, and this is as good a spot 
as any to produce her, you can consider 
the lady as having arrived in a taxi— 
and not a low rate—and having 
walked down the stairs and entered the 
cellar. 

“Child,” she said, “you shouldn’t 
bawl out in that fashion. Besides being 
unbecoming, it frequently gets little 
girls into all kinds of difficulties. Here 
are the things you asked for, and do 
you want anything else? Think hard 
now.” 


UT Loreena couldn’t think of 

any more, and her godmother 
frightened her a bit. She was hungry, 
and suggested a little food in a timid 
manner, but her godmother told her 
not to be crude and disappeared. And 
when the alarm clock went off Lo- 
reena found herself all dressed up, and 
out on the street headed for Avenue A. 
She was very happy because she had 
asked for everything she wanted, and 
her wishes had been answered, 

On the way she passed a pawnshop 
and in the window there was a mirror, 
and she looked in the mirror and 
found that she was not at all pretty— 
in fact, rather plain. 

“T forgot about that,” she mur- 
mured, and went into the shop and 
pawned all her new clothes, and went 
home, and never tried to be a Cinder- 
ella again. —OLIvER CLAxTON 


THE LONELY HEART AND EAGER 


Episcopal rector, literary, widower, re- 
cently bereaved, desires room in refined 
loneliness-forgetting surroundings; ref- 
erences exchanged.—Adv. in New York 
Times. 


Experienced young married man would 
like reshingling—Adv. in Portland 
(Ore.) Oregonian. 

The little woman, we hear, has 
splinters. 
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THE IRATE MR. ERROL AT THE SHUBERT THEATRE 


With the general outlines of an extracted molar we find pictured above 
Mr. Leon Errol in “Yours Truly.” Mr. Errol is the leading exponent of 
the theory that a man 1s qust as funny as his legs. No temporary resident 
of Reno ever relied on non-support to better effect. 
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WEEK without openings made 
A it possible for your correspon- 

dent to fill in some of the 
chinks in his season which the rush 
of productions forced him to leave 
from time to time, and I blush to ad- 
mit that two of the larger chinks 
come under the head of Art and are 
plays which no conscientious art addict 
could have neglected for two days. 
In self-defense let me murmur that 
it takes your correspondent practically 
a full, free week to get down to 
the Neighborhood Playhouse except, 
for some obscure reason, when the 
Grand Street Follies are playing. 

At present, New York’s one leaven 
of expressionism is to be found in 
“Pinwheel,” by Francis Edwards Far- 
agoh, down there far from what 
Mr. John Howard Lawson, in a pro- 
gram note, calls “the somber commer- 
cial temples of Broadway.” To be 
sure, in the same note Mr. Lawson 
objects to the term expressionistic and 
suggests the coupled adjectives, “dy- 
namic and pictorial,” as more descrip- 
tive of the New Showmanship. 

Another phrase in Mr. Lawson’s 
pronunciamento which gave me a 
small shock of surprise was that in 
which he spoke of the commercial the- 
atre’s “stiff social forms and endlessly 
repeated plots.” So far, certainly, lack 
of variety is the last accusation one 
speaking for the dynamic and pictorial 
crowd should be able to level without 
uncomfortable self-consciousness. For 
the material of a group to have crys- 
tallized so quickly into the stock type 
of oppressed-young-person fighting a 
commercial civilization is an interest- 
ing phenomenon but not one which 
portends vast future exploitations of 
untouched veins of ore. 

The oppressed young person in 
“Pinwheel” is a stenographer known 
only as The Jane. One watches her 
episodic progress through a couple of 
seductions, a marriage, a gilded cage, 
a murder and up to a park bench. The 


BACK WORK 


first seduction is written in the dog- 
gerel typical of the words of a cheap 
sentimental song. ‘This sounds better 
as an idea than it plays as a scene. 
It is too highly stylized for an audi- 
tor to be conscious of anything but the 
style. The other episodes are accurate- 
ly idiomatic and, though the charac- 
ters are unindividualized types, much 
which they say and do is interesting, 
particularly the all-too-undeveloped 
scene where the heroine watches, in- 
furiated, while her lover and her hus- 
band discuss business instead of her, 
and finally shoots her lover just to get 
into the conversation. 

It seems to me that the only excuse 
for a play’s being so sketchily episodic 
as “Pinwheel” is that the episodes shall 
crowd thick, fast, and varied to create 
the picture, not of people but of the 
life of which they are a part. “Pin- 
wheel” does not accomplish this. It 
remains the thin account of what hap- 
pened to The Jane. It may seem 
above-average dynamic and _ pictorial 
to Mr. Lawson; to me it appears 
anemic and clumsily sketched in com- 
parison with, shall we say, “Broad- 
way,” a work now sheltered by one 
of the “somber commercial temples” 
without benefit of clichés. Hampered 
as it is by the vestigial traces of one 
of the very plots to which Mr. Law- 
son refers, “Broadway” still compress- 
es more vitality into one act than all 
the dynamic and pictorial plays yet 
written. Moreover, unlike them, it 
slips from one mood to another with 
a little more grace than an elephant 
falling downstairs. 

Like everyone else I have been 
watching the protestant young play- 
wrights with interest for a long time, 
and I’m beginning to get just a little 
annoyed that, while waiting to see the 
birth of a new vitality in the theatre, 
I should have to sit up with so many 
corpses. 


The Neighborhood Playhouse pro- 


duction of “Pinwheel” has much 
beauty, and while it may not bring 
out the entire significance of the play, 
I doubt that much is lost. The great 
trouble is that one gets sleepy before 
the evening is over. 

I enjoyed Dorothy Sands’ perform- 
ance as The Jane until I became con- 
scious of the fact that she invariably 
pronounces the pronoun “I” as “Ah,” 
after which there was no tolerating it. 


“7 ~ ABRAHAM’s Bosom,” by Paul 

Green, at the Garrick Theatre, 
is the somber tragedy of a negro ideal- 
ist, told in seven scenes. 

Proud of spirit, Abraham McCran- 
ie, the protagonist, is difficult of dis- 
position as well. One follows him 
and his unhappy family through all 
the tortures of discouragement as he 
tries to fight a little way ahead for 
himself and his race, until finally one 
sees him go berserk, kill his half 
brother, a white man, and be shot 
by a mob. 

This story is told with honesty, 
simplicity and sympathy, but with wo- 
fully little theatrical sense. To give 
one very small instance of its faults, 
the killing drops upon an audience 
prepared for it only by being con- 
vinced that Abraham will do whatever 
will bring most unhappiness on him- 
self. 

The play is well, if not brilliantly, 
performed by a cast largely made up 
of negro players. 


CHINK which did me more 

credit was that which was left 
by the previous omission of “Sinner,” 
by Thompson Buchanan at the Klaw 
Theatre. In “Sinner,” Mr. Buchan- 
an has written another study of mar- 
riage from the ostermoor angle. I 
am afraid that the manner and men- 
tality of Mr. Buchanan were better 
adapted to the pretty naughtiness of 
“A Woman’s Way,” than they are to 
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such doings as “Sinner” finds itselt 
mixed up in. 

As I remember over the years, “A 
Woman’s Way” never pretended to 
be talking great, big, vital, daddy 
truths about matrimony. “Sinner” 
does constantly. It begins with the 
vital truths from a girl’s point of 
view, roguishly summed up in the 
heroine’s insistence that 1 plus 1 equals 
2. It ends in full-throated praise of 
the old adage of which Mr. Buchanan 
has written before: 


A woman, a hound and a walnut 
tree 

The more you beat them, the 
better they be. 


This is briefly summarized by the hero 
as 1 plus 1 equals 1. One doesn’t feel 
that Mr. Buchanan cares tuppence 
about these conflicting philosophies 
so long as he squeezes a play from 
them. 


In its unsuccessful endeavor to be 
very casual and mondain towards infi- 
delity, “Sinner” manages to be rather 
surprisingly nasty. 

The pansy-faced Miss Claiborne 
Foster makes Sinner, the heroine (she 
has been christened Cynthia) a great 
deal too charming to allow any of 
the happenings to seem in the least 


probable. 


a STRAWBERRY BLoNnpE,” at 
the Bijou, is a raucous farce by 
Martin Brown, author of such a va- 
riegated lot of this year’s theatrical 
fare. 

It deals with life in the social 
circle of a red-headed and red-blooded 
floor-walker in Astoria, L. I., and 
each act ends with the announcement 
that a brand new baby in the apart- 
ment house where he lives has red 
hair. 


“The Strawberry Blonde” is rarely 


ites” 





FEBRUARY 26,1927 


a bore. ‘The characters and the milieu 
are amusingly sketched. It is only by 
falling too frequently into old theatri- 
cal gags of both line and situation that 
Mr. Brown has failed to achieve 
something one can heartily recom- 
mend as slap-bang entertainment. 

Mr. Brown seems to be having 
some trouble in finding himself and 
while he is waiting to do so he ap- 
parently gets panic stricken, now and 
then, and darts into the nearest covert 
of good time-tested theatricalisms. If 
the time ever comes when he can 
abandon this nervous practice he bids 
fair to become a thoroughly entertain- 
ing playwright. 

“The Strawberry Blonde” is les- 
sened in effectiveness by the fact that 
George Anderson plays the title role 
in a very obvious wig instead of dyeing 
for his art, as did the nobler Glenn 
Anders in “The Constant Nymph.” 

—CHARLEs BRACKET 
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THE LATEST BUSTER KEATON PICTURE 


Locomotive engineer that he is, Buster Keaton is only too glad to save the entire Confederate Army. The 
timid girl atop the cab is Marian Mack, and she, too, is saved—all of which takes place, as you can readily be- 
eve, in “The General,” Buster's newest film. 
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the architect, the decorator and the 
cabinetmaker were inspired by a spirit 
of unity, this late XVII Century interior 
reveals the very essence of a well considered 
decorative scheme —harmony of scale and 
character. ~ BNG ~~ SS 


] eee the tradition of an age when 


In the paneled walls of mellow natural 
pine, with their richly carven cornice and 
mullioned cabinets, a sympathetic back- 
ground has been created for the classic 
console and mirror, the elaborate table 











New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


and other pieces, while touches of color in 
the ancestral portrait and damask chair 
coverings relieve the deep, warm tones of 
pine and walnut. Y oN BNG 


Q There is charm and interest here, asense 
of luxury—yet there remains that feeling 
of restraint which is so satisfying and 
restful . . . an effect you may achieve with 
no sacrifice of distinction by recourse to 
the beautiful cabinetry, the treasures of 
antiquity and decorative resources available 
at these Galleries. ~S aN) Y 
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Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 
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f ‘HERE ARE only a_ few 
people, I suppose, who have 
been following closely the cur- 

rently printed accounts in the action 
of the State vs. Webster, which pro- 
ceeds at the moment of this writing 
in the court room at Mineola, L. I. 
The defendant is charged with the 
murder of his wife’s mother. Indeed, 
he has confessed the crime, and before 
this appears his conviction will doubt- 
less be a matter of record and he him- 
self gloomily established in prison. 
But the case is singularly devoid of 
those ingredients which commonly 
take the eye of the headline writers: 
there is no pungently erotic phase, no 
bizarre scandal except that inherent 
in the crime itself, and consequently 
the news of the affair has been rather 
generally muted. 

However, it is this very quality in 
the case which gives it a remarkable 
interest: this quality of the common- 
place, the elemental. In all con- 
science, it is something of a relief to 
encounter a simple thing, even though 
it be a felony, in this world of recur- 
ring and augmenting complexities. 
Sitting in the courtroom at Mineola, 
with the rain driving down out of dark 
clouds to beat against the "window 
panes, with the old familiar drone 
of question and answer, question and 
answer, rising and falling among the 
silent crowd like the eternal restless- 
ness of the sea, one perceived that he 
was hearing a story as simple as the 
simplest out of De Maupassant. There 
was no morbid embellishment of the 
harsh, cruel details. There was noth- 
ing to mar the swift, terrible accumu- 
lation of the narrative. 

Yonder, leaning tensely forward 
against his table, with bitterness and 
agony marked deep into his face, was 
the central figure of the piece: a man 
of twenty-six with ashen cheeks, with 
black hair shining and plastered down, 
with slender, uneasy fingers that 
pressed fiercely against his teeth some- 
times, when whimpering cries broke 
from his throat. Among the crowd 
—hemmed in by guards and jurymen 
and lawyers and curious humanity— 
he sat and heard the story of himself: 
the mad, trite story of a fool who 
wanted to possess those prizes which 
the world does not lightly give to 
fools. There were not many wit- 
nesses. Those who appeared pieced 
their stories together like the chapters 


CRIMINAL ITEM 

of a book, so that the tale which 
emerged was short and straightfor- 
ward: 


HREE YEARS ago, old Mrs. 

Catherine Gallaway was a widow 
with two fetching daughters and a 
bank account which enabled her to 
speak of herself as well-to-do. ‘The 
oldest daughter, whose name was 
Blanche, had honest claims to beauty 
and there were enough suitors to save 
her from unhappiness. But presently 
she grew tired of shaking her head in 
refusal, and accepted Harold Webster. 
He had a small job at the time, but 
he begged her to dismiss it as trivial. 
He would not even discuss it, for it 
was merely a stop-gap while certain 
schemes of his matured. There was, 
for instance, he told her, a pretty 
little proposition in Florida. The boys 
were cleaning up down there—and he 
was no duller than the rest. It was 
only a matter of time before success 
would come strolling around. 

“Get me right, girlie. I’m nobody’s 
job-sucker. It’s what you’ve got up 
your sleeve that counts, and I’ve got 
plenty.” 

So she married him, and they went 
to Florida. And in a year she had 
her baby. In a year, too, the Florida 
hurricanes had wiped out all of his 
plans, and they were ready to drift 
back to Long Island for a little rest, 
until he could pull another scheme out 
of his sleeve. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


When they got back to old Mrs. 
Gallaway’s house, they found that 
Emma had married, too: a young 
veterinary surgeon with an income 
from his father of $100 a month. Of 
course he had to stay at Hempstead 
all day, to build up his practice. The 
practice was small. And Emma had 
gotten a job in New York. While 
waiting for his calls, Dr. Bassett kept 
old Mrs. Gallaway company, and 
made himself useful around the house. 

And so Mrs. Gallaway had her two 
daughters home again—with their 
husbands along for added company 
and a baby to add a spot of brightness. 
It was pleasant enough. In the eve- 
nings they would listen to Harold 
Webster tell about his schemes—a new 
one every day or two, and each one 
better than the last. They all liked 
him, because he was genial and kind, 
and because he had the very air of a 
man who is just on the verge of a 
tenstrike. 


UT Harold Webster, after a time, 
began to get restless. They 
were good enough, those tricks that 
he was holding up his sleeve, but some- 
how they wouldn’t come off. He was 
madly in love with Blanche—she grew 
prettier every day, it seemed—and it 
occurred to him sometimes that she 
was growing a little impatient. She 
kept talking to him about success, and 
they were $5,000 in debt to old man 
Dearden, who advanced the cash on 
one of Harold’s schemes. 
It must have lain in his brain—or 


IL. KELFING 


“Tell me, my dear Professor, do you prefer the Hephaes- 
tian ideas of classical prosody to the more modern, let us say, 
Teutonic metrical composition?” 


“Well, what I really like is a plain glass of beer.” 
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Colortone 


The effective gover- 
nor of tone quality. 
Gives you control of 
the pitch and timbre 
of the loud speaker’s 
voice, eliminating 
the harsh, unnatural 
sounds. which spoil 
reception. 


This Company 
roadcasts 
through ag 














UNING a Grebe Synchrophase Radio is the 
easiest thing imaginable—with the finger 


tips move the center dial until you get the sta-° 


tion you want. The Grebe Flexible Unit 
Control also permits individual dial setting 
of all three dials whenever desired. 


Send for Booklet Y. Then have a Grebe dealer 
demonstrate all the exclusive Grebe features. 


A. H. Grebe & Co., Inc., 109 West 57th St., New York 


Factory: Richmond Hill, N. Y. 
Western Branch: 443 S. San Pedro St., Los Angeles, Calif. 


The oldest exclusive radio manufacturer. 
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—Synchrophase 


The Synchrophase 
is also supplied in 
five console 


models. 
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Water Tower 


LOOKING BACKWARD 





Old songs ...old friends ...old books.. 


old wine, 
Old days ...old manners high and fine, 
Yet of all the words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest—“THEY DRANK LIKE 
GENTLEMEN!” 


+b + + 


The thirst for culture is showing itself 
in the popularity of those trick question 
intelligence tests. At the risk of making 
you heartily ashamed of your own ig- 
norance we will print a short one here. 








. Who was Rosetti, and who was his 
pti in the Six Day Race in Berlin 
in 1907? 

2. What Larchmont trains leave from 
the upper level? Why? 

3. Who invented the wheeze, “Any old 
Port in a storm,” and did he ‘heow good 
Port, anyhow? 

4. Is a canvas back duck really water- 
proof or is it just a manufacturer’s 
claim? 

5. What time is it? 


+ & 


Even more universal than thirst for cul- 
ture is thirst for good liquid. The above 
picture, titled (by merest coincidence), 
“Thirst,” illustrates both types. The lady 
is answering our intelligence test, but 
can’t seem to keep her eye off that bottle 
of Aquazone. She is looking forward 
to a consolation nip after flunking the 
exam. 


t+ b+ & 


Consolation may be a cold word to apply 
to the fine art of drinking, but Aquazone 


is sparkling consolation. Ask any one 
who has used it as a mixer. It certainly 
removes those after regrets. And it’s a 


great beverage per se. (Latin for au 


naturel.) 


+ & & 


You can buy it in all the boroughs. 
Charles and Macy’s are examples of the 
larger marts that sell it. People who find 
their druggists or grocers temporarily 
unstocked, invariably grasp their phones 
and say 
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perhaps up his sleeve is better—for a 
long time, that plan of his to make 
everything right and fix things so that 
Blanche was sure to be happy, to have 
everything she wanted. But it was 
not until the third of January that he 
decided to go ahead with it. 

Early that morning, he told them 
that he would have to go in to New 
York, and caught the 8:12 train with 
the sister, Emma. At the Pennsyl- 
vania Terminal he left her, and went 
instantly to a telephone booth. He 
called Blanche in Hempstead, and told 


her to get on the next train and meet}| 


him at the Terminal. There was a 
big proposition about to mature, and 
he wanted to put it up to her. 

The moment she agreed to come in, 
he put down the receiver and caught 
the next train back to Hempstead, the 
9:01, and in a little while he was 
back at the little town. Mrs. Gallaway 
was all alone except for Dr. Bassett, 
Emma’s husband. Webster started 
toward a drugstore, but there were 
several acquaintances standing about, 
and he ducked into a side street where 
he found a cigar store with a pay sta- 
tion. He called up the Gallaway 
house, and disguising his voice told 
Dr. Bassett that he must hurry to treat 
a sick dog in Freeport. 

“Come right away, Doctor,” he 
urged. 

“Sure. Right away.” 

And fifteen minutes later, Webster 
went through the front door at home 
to find Mrs. Gallaway all alone. 

“There’s something I want to talk 
to you about,” he told her. 

“Well, say it,” she answered. 

“You’re not fair with me about 
Blanche. It’s not fair trying to separ- 
ate us. Oh, I know. You’ve been 
mighty pleasant, but I know what’s on 
your mind. You think I’m a bum 
and youre trying to make her think 
it too. Well, you’ve got to stop.” 


“You’ve got to make good,” mut- 
tered the old woman. “You can’t 
live on my money forever. You can’t 


sit around waiting for me to die. 
You’ve got to make your own, or I’1l 
spend every cent I’ve got to keep her 
away from you.” 

She struck him in the face, and told 
him to get out and go to work. She 
suddenly grew curious, and wanted 
to know why he had come back home 


after telephoning Blanche to meet him. 


“Something’s up,” she said sharply. 
“Now you get out, or I'll get the 
Doctor’s gun and put you out.” 

She started up the stairs, and he 
went into the kitchen. She could only 
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for 


“the lovely 
little low” 





THE CHOOSE -YOUR- 
OWN -BOOK-CLUB 
(Unlimited) 


has been organized. To be- 
come a member visit the 
nearest bookstore and pur- 
chase a book of your own 
selection. The price of the 
book constitutes your first 
month’s dues. 


THE-DISH-OF-THE-MONTH-CLUB 
THE-CAR-OF-THE-MONTH-CLUB 
THE-ARMCHAIR-GUILD-OF-AMERICA 
extend their courtesies to our members. 
Write, telephone, telegraph or cable your book 


u application to membership to the 
club’s headquarters at 





1 West 47th Street, New York 


ae 
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Beauty-wise France 
developed this method of 
making fine toilet soap 


AKE a soap as delicious as 
French soap but not nearly 
so costly,"’ women begged us. 


Of course you adored French 
soaps—all the world has looked to 
France for fine toilet soaps. For wise 
France knew that the skin itself 
must be smooth, exquisite or all her 
powders and perfumes lose half their 
magic. So she developed her famous 
method of making fine toilet soap. 


By this tried and treasured French 
method we have made you Lux Toi- 
let Soap! Made it quite differently 
from the white soaps you are used to. 


LUX TOILET SOAP 





/ 








For face, hands and bath 











You know this firm, fine-textured, 
satiny cake is savon de toilette the 
moment you touch it. Its instant 
delicious lather (even hard water 
can’t quell it) caresses your skin, 
giving you that luxurious, satin- 
smooth feeling you adored costly 
imported soap for. It tends your 
skin the true French way. You do 
feel more exquisite! 


Generous, delicious, Lux Toilet 
Soap 1s but ten cents! For France’s 
passion for perfection plus Amer- 
ica’s genius for achievement now 
give you Parisian luxury without 
extravagance! Lever Bros. Co., 
Cambridge, Massachusetts. 








Sa 


{Valle Over 


Spats versus 
yellow shoes 


It is rumored that the wearing 
of spats with yellow shoes has 
become somewhat gauche. All 
of which worries the spat-sport- 
ing New Yorker not one bit. He 
gets his Walk-Overs in the cor- 
rect the last that 
gives him personal fit. Twelve 
Walk-Over men’s shops are giv- 
ing such fit daily to those-in-the- 
know—and, wonder of wonders, 
at $8.50, $10, and $12. 


Walk-Over 


TWELVE STORES ALL AROUND THE TOWN 
252 Weet 125th Si. 1432 Broadway, at 40th St. 
622 West 18 1st St. 1625 Broadway, near 50th St. 

1173-75 Broadway, near 28th St. 


leathers, on 


BROOKLYN BRONX 
1355 Broadway 557 Melrose, at 3rd Ave. 

near Gates Avenue and 149th St. 

565-7 Fulton St. K 
opp. Hanover Place YONKERS, N. Y. 
946 Flatbush Ave. SE SeaE eae 
opp. Snyder Avenue PATERSON, N. J. 
540c Fifth Avenue = =s:18 1 Market Street 








move slowly, and before she was half- 
way up he was back with an iron bar, 
wrapped in paper. 

It was rather horrible, then. For 
he crashed blow after blow against 
her skull. ‘There were eleven frac- 
tures, they found later, and even the 
cheek bones were broken. Fragments 
of bone flew into the corners of the 
room, and there was a great amount of 
blood. 

When he knew that she was dead, 
he knelt to pick her up, and to place 
her in an armchair. His knee rested 
in a pool of blood, and he could not 
even wash the red from his hands 
when he went into the kitchen a little 
later—his fury spent and the inevit- 


able terror beginning to grow upon 
him. 
By long and roundabout ways, he 


went to his mother’s home. She beat 
down her horror, and undressed him, 
and bathed him. ‘Together they stood 
trembling over a grate fire, burning 
the blood-stained overcoat and trousers, 
talking in whispers. ‘Together they 


went to a store not far away and 
bought new clothing. With washed 
shoes and new linen, he caught the 


4:41 train to Hempstead, and went 
back to face it out. 

But before he reached the house, he 
telephoned, and the Doctor answered. 
“‘Where’s Blanche?” he asked. 

*She’s home,” said Bassett. 

“What’s wrong!” 

“Nothing. Come on home.” 

“Ts the baby all right?” 

“Yes, come on home.” 

He went, and the first question he 
asked when he entered concerned the 
old lady. 

“Where’s Mar” he 
And Blanche came out of a room to 
say, ‘““They’ve taken her away.” He 
kissed her fervently when she told him 
of the tragedy. 

“Tsn’t this terrible?” 
de you suppose could have 


Did she } 


demanded. 


“Who 


such 


he said. 
done 
any enemies?” 


a thing? lave 


“No, said Blanche. “You know 
she didn’t have any enemies. Why 
did you keep me waiting in New 


York? af 

“Well,” he her arm, “TI 
told mother I was going to Florida 
and she said she would commit suicide 
if I did. She grabbed my 
tore it.” 

“Why!” 
“You have 

He sat down, and said he 
most crazy what with Mrs. Gallaway’s 


touched 


coat and 


she saw for the first time, 
a new coat.” 


was al- 


death and his mother threatening 
suicide, and Blanche noticed that he 
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had on a new scarf. She didn’t bother 
to ask where he got it. 

A little while later, the detectives 
had him in a room by himself. And 
just before five o’clock the next morn- 
ing he told them all about it. 

“Well,” he said when he signed the 
confession, “I’m damn glad to get 
this off my chest.” 


ie THE courtroom, Blanche sat in 
the witness chair and said she hated 
him. She must have seemed very 
beautiful to him then, for indeed she 
was a striking figure. The attorney 
—Webster’s lawyer—made her re- 
peat that she had “turned her back on 
him forever.” And then he asked, 
“Do you know he still loves you?” 
Harold had nothing more up 
sleeve. It was all spent and gone. 
And he pitched forward on the table, 
writhing and biting his slender fingers 
and crying in a bitter, 
“T love her, love her, love her— 
Blanche collapsed in the witness 
chair then, and a little while later the 
defense rested its case upon the testi- 


his 


voice, 
” 


hoarse 


mony of twenty witnesses who swore 
that they had known Harold Webster 
a long time and had found his char- 
acter to be excellent. 

I don’t know. It may 
simple after all.—Morris 


not be so 


MARKEY. 


LANDSCAPE 


The chimney of my house 
Would like to fall down 
And scatter its bricks 

All over the town, 
Killing the people— 
Babbitts and sages— 
Getting itself 

On tabloid front pages, 
Landing in pieces 

At the front portal, 
Thereby becoming 

A chimney immortal. 
Nevertheless, 

Motionless, rigid, 

It sticks to its post, 

Be it torrid or frigid. 
This is indeed 

The worst of conditions— 
To live so high up 

And have fnhibitions. 


—P.G. W. 
e 


A CALL FOR PETER PAN 


Man—Young, of 20 years of Experi- 
ence, general office work. Address T. 5. 
432.—Chicago paper. 
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THE NECKLINE OF BEAUTY : Ina sapphire and diamond necklace Black 


Starr and Frost have developed a new thought in jewelry design—the neckline 


of beauty. The necklace 1s shaped so that it takes the graceful 
contour of the neck as though a sculptor had formed it. 
BLACK STARR & FROST 
Gifts That Suit The Needs of Every Taste and Purse 


JEWELERS FOR 117 YEARS 


FIFTH AVENUE, CORNER ASTH STREET, NEW YORK - - PARIS - PALM BEACH - SOUTHAMPTON 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


the athletic week—for that mat- 
ter of many athletic weeks— 
this breaking of the world’s pole vault 


|: WAS the biggest happening of 






MR. Me HUCK: 


* On YO’ , 
MAK. “4% 





J.d- 
record by young Sabin Carr of Yale. 


It was not merely that the twenty-two- 
year-old Junior student cleared the bar 
in the new Garden at 13 ft. 9% in., 
one inch better than the figures set 
by Charlie Hoff of Norway, when 
Hoff was an unmistakable amateur, 
but that the manner of the doing con- 
vinced every sound critic who saw the 
performance that young Carr will 
clear the long-looked-for 14 feet at 
some time or other, and that probably 
soon. 

An unforgettable picture—Carr 
waiting there with his bamboo pole 
in hand at the beginning of his 
hundred-foot approach to the bar. A 
relay race was absorbing the atten- 
tion of a large part of the crowd; the 
blaring band was playing quickstep 


THE RUNNERS 


Sabin Carr Shatters 
World’s Indoor Pole 
Vault Record 


music for the runners; the bar was at 
13 ft. 9% in. Here was outward- 
ly the perfect figure of a man to be- 
come a world’s champion. Six feet 
tall, and weighing about 170 pounds, 
a proficient gymnast and tumbler, a 
good hand with the javelin, an ex- 
traordinary codrdination of mind and 
muscle, cold as chilled steel to every- 
thing but the task in hand. 

He lifted his pole and started slow- 
ly, not matching the rhythm of the 
booming bass drum, but superbly tuned 
to his own timing against a crash of 


. 





syncopated racket; gradually quickened 


the pace, and half way down the run- 
way tore into it at sprinter’s speed. 
He came to the take-off with arms 
well in front of him; then bang with 
the left foot, the body swinging in a 
free arc; then a pull with the arms, all 
while the pole swung upward; then 


WERE NOT ALOWE 


{;) ON) THE TRACK — 


~~ 





a catlike twist, another graceful arc 
like a fancy diver in reversed movies, 
and a new world’s champion dropped 
into the pit. 

The young Yale star has one of the 
best athletic backgrounds an athlete 
could have. He lives in Dubuque, 
Iowa, but prepared for Yale at the 
Hill School, Pottstown, Pennnsyl- 
vania, where he had the benefit of the 
fine coaching of Mike Sweeney, Col- 
bath and Jimmy Wendell in track 
athletics. While at Hill he made a 
mark of 12 ft. 7 in. for a record in 
the Yale interscholastic meet, and first 
passed thirteen feet as a freshman at 
New Haven. He is good for about 
175 feet with the javelin, and some 
day will do better. 


THEY'RE OFF —” 





niga . a 
s a perfect vaulter 
from the point of view of style— 
which carries on the Yale tradition 
of fine vaulters. 

—HERBERT REED 


INDOOR POLO 


Stormy Polo on a Stormy 
Night in Brooklyn 


HERE WERE two stormy Class 

A matches to wind up a week of 
excellent polo on an equally stormy 
night. Over in Brooklyn the Riding 
and Driving Club of that section 
fought through to a well deserved 
victory over the strong New York 
Athletic Club team by 18—6, demon- 
strating, incidentally, the fact that 
G. S. Smith, the Purple No. 2, is, as 
was suspected, one of the strongest 
players in the game. This star, who is 
handicapped at six goals, not only 
played like a nine-goal man all the 
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A new primer of 
color for 
New York men 





This is the pigeon 
The grays in his wings and breast 
are used for the smartest shades 
in spring sults and topcoats 


ae This is the hazel nut 











The soft light shades of tan 


are favorites this spring, too! 





3 This is the blue fish 
ey. The blue and silvery flecks sug- 


gest the silver blue colorings 

















This is fifty dollars 


| The right price to pay for these 
CO) Hart Schaffner & Marx suits 


and showerproof topcoats 


W ALLACH BROTHERS 


Broadway corner 29th Fifth Ave opposite the Library 41st at 7th Avenue 
Broadway below Chambers 12 East 42nd Street 246-248 West 125th 
Downtown store at 53 Broadway 

















(Complexions 
and Chapeaux 


by HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


International Beauty Specialist 


O not greet the Spring and its 
charming new chapeaux, with a 
drooping countenance . . . a complex- 
ion which perhaps has become sallow, 


lined, weather-beaten, winter-coars- 
ened! 
Now, above all seasons, your com- 


plexion calls for quick rejuvenation 
Your skin is hungry for balms 
and lotions that are not only delicate 
and restful, but nourishing, stimu- 
lating, corrective. 
Come then to the RUBINSTEIN 
SALON, where even one treatment 
is an enduring investment in Beauty 
Where a course of treatments, for 
the mature woman, is equivalent to a 
voyage back to the radiant days of 
youth. 
Afterwards, continue the 
beautification, at home, with these 
delightful rejuvenating preparations: 


VALAZE WATER LILY CREAM the luxury 
cleansing cream. Contains a youth-renewing essence 
extracted from water lily buds. Brings new life and 
beauty to the complexion. 2.50, 4 
VALAZE BEAUTIF YING SKINFOOD the skin- 
clearing masterpiece—animates, bleaches mildly, puri- 
fies—creates exquisite skin texture. 1 , 2.90 
VALAZE GEORGINE LACTEE a remarkable 
muscle tightener corrects double chin, drooping 
mouth corners. puffy eves 3.00, 6. 
VALAZE GRECIAN AN TI-W RINKI E CREAM 
(Anthosor uxurious lv rich feeds underlying 
tissues moothes out lines, wrinkles wwsfeet. 
VALAZE EXTRAIT Jelighttul anti-wrinkle 
tion and tonic erases “tired about ecyes 
2.50, §.0 
VALAZE POWDERS, ROUGES, LIPSTICKS 
made from the purest ingredients ale, protective. 
superbly chic 1.00 tO 5.5 
oh pensed by trained and competent ge at 
the better stores, or order direct from Dept. J 


“Iolend Rebirtbin 


46 W. 


ARIS 


57th St. New York 


PALM BEACH LONDON 


work of 





way, but actually delivered the nine 
counts on the scoreboard. With the 
flying Parsons out ahead of him, and 
fed by Sackman, the combination was 
far too strong for the Mercury Foot- 
ers. In the same tournament an up 
and coming team from East Orange, 
the 112th Field Artillery, beat the 
Brooklyn Riding and Driving Club in 
Class C by 13'4—4. This might 
have come as something of a surprise 
had the Orangemen not had a victory 
over Yale to their credit. It is true 
that at that time Winston Guest was 
not on the team, but when the guards- 
men beat any Eli combination it is 
high time to look out for them. 
‘Towers, at No. 1, is an ideal man for 
that position. The team combines 
well, and undoubtedly will be even 
more dangerous before the season is 
over. 


_ THE Class D final the Brook- 
lyn Riding and Driving Club, led 
by the apparently unconquerable Pflug 
brothers, disposed of the 105th Field 
Artillery, 11'%4—2Y%. There will 
be considerably more to say about the 
Pflugs another time, when they run 
into stiffer competition. 


—RicuHt WING 


TENNIS 
The 


COT 


Mos- 
Steps 


Retreat from 
Pyle 





Out of the Picture 
Say fi. c. PYLE, 
oat. a \ Ae the Napo- 
bee leon of  profes- 
x.) . - ‘ 
We sional tennis play- 
rf ‘/ ers, has wound up 
. Ay the retreat from 
Se *— Moscow, leaving 
his little group of survivors — 
Mlle. Suzanne Lenglen, Mary K. 


Browne, Vincent’ Richards and 
Howard Kinsey, all dressed up with 
no place to go. But this is putting the 
cart before the horse, or, if 
fer, wagging the tail with the dog. 
Six months Mr. Py le—irrev- 
erently known as “Cash Pyle Char- 
ley” —directed the U. S. Lawn Ten- 
nis Association to hand over control 
of the tennis courts. The U. S. L. 
T. A. put down its Atlantic Monthly, 
returned its spectacles to their case, 


you pre- 


ago 


rang the bell and ordered the house- 
man to put the bounder out. 
“Cash Pyle Charley” went out, but 
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he took Vincent Richards, unofficial 
No. | among the ranking players, in 
his hip pocket. The portly U. S. L. 
T. A. fainted when it discovered the 
theft. 

And that night, and every night 
thereafter, the U. S. L. T. A. got 
down on its knees and besought its 
private Providence to hurl “Cash Pyle 
Charley” into outer darkness. Then 
it scrambled into bed and pulled the 
covers up over its head, lest the bogey- 


man come in through the window and 
scare it to death. 

But blood will tell. Descended 
from the holy soil of St. George, 


Staten Island, and reared in the sun- 
shine of the Newport that was New- 
port, the U. S. L. T. A. kept a stiff 
upper lip by day, although it trembled 
under the bedclothes by night. At its 
annual meeting it blackballed Vin- 
cent Richards out of place No. 1 
the ranking list. It even publicly con- 
signed Mr. Pyle and his performers 
to perdi:ion. It faced the issue like a 
knight of yore, prepared to spill its 


on 


life’s blood in defense of simon 
purity. 

And then, as they say, came dawn. 
HRICE blessed dawn! The 
travelling troupers of the Circus 

Pyle arrived in New York. They 
spoke in dizzy figures. ‘Their con- 
versation reeked of filthy lucre, ill- 


gotten gains made for themselves and 
not for the treasuries of tennis clubs. 


The world, they forecasted breath- 
lessly, panted great financial sobs in 
its yearning for the open season in 
tennis. Stars, from Dan to Beershe- 
ba, but awaited the word to slip off 


their haircloth robes of amateurism 
and go splashing gaily into the insidi- 
ous golden pools of Mammon. 
But, and alack! ‘The troup- 
ers soon found themselves delivering 
nothing but talk. It transpired that 
they too panted great financial 
as they waited for a from th 
absent Napoleon. 
While they waited, 
let slip a glib phrase 
mvsterious $100,000; then she caught 
her breath, looking 
Mary Browne smiled that she was 
‘satisfied.’ And went hunting for 
Howard Kinsey was compla- 
cently silent. Only Vincent Richards 
vociferated. He threatened — 
open tournaments at whi ich the U. 
L. T. A. need not apply, and eet 
other wordy defiances, in language 
bristling with what the cultured call 


alas 


sobs 


word 


Mile 


conce 


Suzann 
rning a 


worldly wise. 


a 10b. 


‘ ” 
“appl esauce. 
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The troupers even ducked into the 
subway and journeyed to Brooklyn, to 
prove they had no dismay as they 
faced the future, that not even the 
empty seats, such as greeted them 
along with a bored 2,000 in the 106th 
Regiment Armory, could shake them 
from their holy cause. 

But then Napoleon spoke. With 
its high hat firmly planted, but with 
some inward trepidation, the U. S. 
L. T. A. listened and awaited the 
outcome. And—there was no out- 
come! 

“Cash Pyle Charley” said the ex- 
pedition had been an undreamed of 
success. A good time had been had 
by all. But there would be no more 
contracts. The campaign was ended, 
and being a good strategist, Napoleon 
Pyle simply vacated his command and 
washed his hands of professional 
tennis. 


UT amateur tennis is in his debt. 

He proved that professional ten- 
nis was not even interesting. He dem- 
onstrated that though there is a cus- 
tomer born every minute, even the 
suckers won’t come back to be bored a 
second time. Having established that 
there is a law of diminishing returns 
in professional tennis, he gracefully 
retired and left the field to the dazed 
but joyful U. S. L. T. A. 

As for the retreaters from Moscow, 
the U. S. en be A. cherishes no hard 
feelings. “They are always welcome 
to call, any day—at the tradesmen’s 
entrance. —GEORGE CURRIE 


HOCKEY 
Wild Evenings on the 
Rink Sad Days for 
Home Talent 


hey Maroons 
of Montreal 
spent a_ pleasant 
week in New 
York. ‘They beat 
the Americans by 
a 2—1 score last 
Tuesdav evening, and on Thursday 
they out-bumped the Rangers to a de- 
gree indicated by the tally of 4—1. 














,; ARLIER in the week the Ameri- 

4 cans nosed out a 2—1 victory 
over Chicago at the Garden after a 
red-hot game that went into overtime, 
but their week’s record in local games 
of one gain and one loss was only fifty 
per cent satisfactory. The struggle 
for the Stanley Cup has developed in- 
to a knock-down, drag-out battle and 
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ADVENTURES OF THE FABRIC GROUP No. 5 
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§HR “This theatre is packed to the doors.” 
IR “Ys. they had one of the most success- 
ful raids of the season.” §@R “Was this box 
very expensive?” WR “Oh, no. It cost exactly 


what we saved by buying Fabric Group suits.” 


We have just received a large number of new Spring 
Fabric Group suits, so handsome that they will overcome 
any man’s natural aversion to saving money. They’re 
$35, $40 and $45 at. Weber aid Heilbroner stores. 














46 












Social Register” 


quoththe debutante,“Is 
simpler than it looks: \y 







you either register—or 






you don’t!” 


“Ah,” thought we,‘ Lip- 
stick Tussy, The Short 
Cut to Success.” Mean- 


ing, of course, what 







every woman knows— 
that she can't help 


registering charm and 








challenging interest 






and inviting adoration 






when she’s entrusted 






the precious curve of 






her lovely lips to the 
art of The Perfect Lip- 
stick—Tussy. 










Six smart shades 
ina galalithe case 
al your favorite shop 


J. LESQUENDIEU, Inc. 
Howard L. Ross, Pres. 
45 W. 45th St., N. Y. 








those teams that do not realize this 
may wave adieu to their chances now. 


ee AMERICAN-CHICAGO tilt was 
exciting only because of the tied 
score at the end of the regular play- 
ing periods; but the Americans’ clash 
with the Maroons was a different mat- 
ter. Here was a contest to warm the 
heart of every true sportsman—every 
player giving his last ounce of effort. 


N Thursday the plucky Ran- 
gers went down to a _ woe- 
fully lopsided defeat before these 
same maroon-clad invaders. This game 
wasn’t up to that of Tuesday evening, 
as the huskies from Mount Royal 
marred the play with dirty tactics. 
Much illegitimate body-checking went 
unchallenged by the referee, and the 
Rangers, who in the main play clean 
hockey, were handed out most as- 
tounding penalties for wholly imag- 
inary offences. All this was disheart- 
ening enough, but it was as nothing 
to the blow received when the officials 
refused to allow a goal clearly scored 
bv Murdoch on a courageous attack in 
which he and Johnson had combined. 
This decision easily entitles its author 
to have a special medal struck in his 
honor. The Rangers, a courageous 
crew, didn’t let up even when 
overwhelmed by these adversities, but 
kept up a hard attack all through the 
period. ‘Two more goals were scored 
by the Maroons while the Rangers 
had five men forward and the net 
guardian was left exposed to the close- 
range fire of the Maroon rushes. 
Thus ended the most heartbreaking 
defeat that the Rangers have endured 
on the home ice. 


The week afforded a very enlight- 
ening object lesson in the relative 
merits of referees. On Sunday night 
the game was handled most satisfac- 
torily by Dr. Jerry Laflamme, late cap- 
tain of the Granites of Toronto. La- 
flamme knows hockey from the play- 
ers’ point of view; he has had as much 
hockey experience as any living man, 
and he possesses a level head and a 
quick eye. The style of game he 
runs reflects these attributes and also 
qualities of a higher sort—a sense of 
justice and moral courage. The two 
games following were conducted by 
Mr. Lou E. Marsh, of whom we have 
spoken in this and earlier columns— 
and whose photograph, as it happens, 
appears in the official Garden pro- 
grams under the interesting caption, 
“New York’s Favorite.” 

—R. K. ArtHur 
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“Americas Best 


s Jraveling Companion™ 





look after the 
long journey!” 
OU may expect 
gracious compli- 
ments at the journey’s 
¥ end when your lovely 
frocks travel in a Men- 
del “dust-proof” 

Wardrobe Trunk. 
Imagine the joy of slipping into 
your sheerest frock upon arrival, 
confident that it will look as fresh 
as when you packed it! This is pos- 
sible only through the many ingen- 
ious packing conveniences and the 
dust-proof construction of the Men- 
del “‘dust-proof’’ Wardrobe Trunk. 
You owe your clothes the protection of a 
Mende! ‘dust-proof” Wardrobe Trunk! The 
many Mendel dealers in New York will 
gladly demonstrate the numerous ingenious, 
exclusive features that mean the utmost in 
travel comfort and convenience with Amer- 

ica’s Best Traveling Companion. 


Yes, the Mendel is actually ‘‘dust-proof’’— 
made so by the interlocking tongued steel edge 
of the one half of the trunk fitting ‘alg ae 
into the grooved steel edge of the other half. 
Ana it remains ‘‘dust-proof’’ through the long 
years of its service—for this construction 
makes warping and sagzing impossible. 














‘THE MENDEL-DRUCKER COMPANY 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 
Made in Canada by THE L. McBRINE CO., Ltd., Kitchener 


ENDELIRUN 
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ANOTHER ENGLISH 
AUTHOR COMES TO 
NEW YORK 


ILLIAM SHAKESPEARE threw 
his copy of the World onto 
the breakfast table in front 


of Anne Hathaway with an exclama- 
tion and took a long drink of coffee 
before he said anything. In fact, 
Anne was the first to speak. 

“But, William, there’s nothing here 
about you.” 

“Not until next week!” he said bit- 
terly, taking a piece of toast, and then 
exclaiming, “It’s burned.” 

“T don’t know what you’re talking 
about,” she said. 

“The toast, of course, dummy—and 
don’t you realize that my play opens 
next week and that if these plays are 
suppressed and the actors and produ- 
cers arrested, the same thing will hap- 
pen to me? And that if the play 
doesn’t go on we shan’t be able to 
pay the rent?” 

“Oh, William,” she moaned, “‘and 
I was counting on a new fur coat! 
They wouldn’t stop your play, would 
they? It’s so poetical. Not nearly so 
bad as some of your others. The way 
Hamlet talks to his mother, for in- 
stance, is shameful.” 


ELL, Sidney Howard got 

away with that sort of stuff, 
de-bunking sweet motherhood, so I 
guess I can. ‘Hamlet’s’ a better play 
than ‘The Silver Cord,’ too, even if 
I do say it myself.” 

“And the way Lady Macbeth talks 
about dashing her baby’s brains out and 
all. Why, all your plays are just full 
of murders and everything.” 

“Murders! Neither the moralists or 
the police—nor yet the Great Ameri- 
can Public bothers about murders. 
Murderers always repent, anyway, or 
are killed in the end, themselves. 
What they object to is sex.” 

“But how can they object to that? 
We all have it, haven’t we? Even 
if some of us haven’t got the appeal,” 
she whimpered wistfully. 

“Well, they do object, anyway. 
And I suppose I’ve got to rewrite 
‘Midsummer Night’s Dream.’ I 
shouldn’t have been surprised if it had 
been ‘Merry Wives of Windsor’ or 
‘Henry IV’—Falstaff is pretty rowdy 
for a nation that has Prohibition. But 
this sweet comedy will simply have to 
be wrecked.” 

“You mean because Hermia and 
Lysander wander in the woods all 
night together? I thought Hermia 
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SALE of FURS 


Extraordinary reductions in fur garments of 
the first quality, and in the prevailing modes, 


to reduce stock previous to annual inventory. 


“It pays to buy where you buy in safety” 
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Soothes, heals, refreshes your skin! 


First aid for 


UNSEEN 
NICKS 


O skin is perfectly smooth! 
Viewed through the micro- 
scope there are hundreds of tiny 
irregularities. These are bound to be 
roughened by even thesharpest razor. 


That is why your skin smarts 
after shaving. 


To overcome this, the tiny cuts 
must be healed at once. A dash of 
Pinaud’s Lilac on cheeks and chin 
brings a rush of healing circulation 
—‘“‘first aid” to all those tiny nicks. 
The quick tingling shows how effec- 
tive itis! Then, the next second, you 
feel a smooth, refreshing coolness. 


Pinaud’s disinfects, too, and pro- 
tects the skin against chapping. 


Get Pinaud’s Lilac today at any 
drug or department store. Or send for a 
sample, FREE—Pinaud Incorporated, 
90 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


ED. PINAUD’S 
LILAC 


{ Lilas de France } 


Besecccccceseccesscsssssss sosessessssssessesessess sees 


FREE—TRIAL SIZE BOTTLE 
PINAUD Incorporated, N-101 
90 Fifth Ave., New York 


Send free sample bottle of Pinaud’s Lilac to 
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was very firm and sweet about it,” 


said Anne. 

“There were at least six lovers in 
the woods all night,” replied Shakes- 
peare with the righteous annoyance of 
an author whose play has been for- 
gotten. “And must I remind you 
that the whole plot turns on the quar- 
rel between the King and Queen of 
the fairies and remind you what the 
quarrel was about? Have you forgot- 
ten that Titania makes violent love to 
an ass? ‘Sleep thou,’ she says to Bot- 
tom, ‘and I will wind thee in my 
arms’; and then, ‘entwisted like wood- 
bine and honeysuckle vines,’ they fall 


asleep! How can I get away with 
that?” 
7 ELL, I suppose you’ll want to 


lock yourself up in your study 
all day, now, with a bottle of gin and 
a carton of Camels, and will get mad 
if I call you to lunch!” 

“T suppose I will,” he replied, pac- 
ing the floor distractedly. “And I 
suppose I’]] have to do something about 
that new edition of my sonnets Knopf 
is bringing out in the spring. I guess 
I’d better change the dedication, at 
least.” 

“Well, it serves you right,” said 
Anne, having the last word, as usual, 
“for writing all those sonnets to that 
young man. At least, the critics give 
me credit for being the dark lady of 
the later sonnets, anyway.” 

Shakespeare went out and slammed 
the door behind him. 

. —Spup JOHNSON 


OFFICE WINDOW— 
FEBRUARY 


Up here I’m even 

With the halfway fallen snow 
And I see what soon 

Will be on sidewalks far below. 
The radiator’s thumping 

And the wind drums the panes, 
And down there the workmen 
Shovel narrow black lanes; 
Down, down beside them 

I can trace the painful pace 

Of ladies out walking 

On a carpet made of lace. 

Up, up above me 

Are the canvas-colored skies 

And looking brings tears— 

I think it’s snowing in my eyes. 
Yonder, there, the shoulder 

Of an office building looms . . . 
Oh, it’s tragic to be jailed 

In a string of stuffy rooms. 


—P. G. W. 
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INDIVIDUALITY, 


but never 


ECCENTRICITY 


I. draw forth the best emphasis 


of your particular personality 
requires, among other talents, 
theartof expressive hairdressin 1g. 


Women who delegate to Charles 


of=the-Ritz the important re= 
sponsibility of accenting their 
best characteristics invariably 


find this confidence well repaid. 


Smart well-groomed coiffures 
are more than a matter of good 
intentions. 


Salons 


RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Vanderbilt 4645 
PLAZA HOTEL Plaza 2527 
RITZ TOWER Plaza 1781 
BARCLAY HOTEL Murray Hill 8424 
MADISON HOTEL Regent 2835 
GLADSTONE HOTEL Plaza 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE Rhinelander 2404 
PARK CHAMBERS Plaza 8114 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Atlantic City 


RITZ CARLTON CLOISTERS Boca Raton, Fla. 
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REMINISCENCES OF MY 
CAREER ON THE 
OPERATIC STAGE 


REAMING of a life behind 
1D the footlights, I came to New 

York and enrolled in the 
Metropolitan Opera Ballet School. 
There I consecrated myself, body, soul 
and mind to bourrées and pas de 
basques, not to mention ronds de 
jambes and petits battements. If hard 
work brings success it is small wonder 
that before many months passed, my 
Opportunity came. Almost before I 
knew it I found myself in the midst 
of a fighting group, struggling to get 
the least moth-eaten page suit for Act 
II of ‘“Tannhauser.” An artist at 
last! Taller and more sinewy than 
my adversaries, I managed to secure a 
very neat blonde wig of short crisp 
curls, and my transformation was 
complete. 


This graduation into costume came 
after several rehearsals at which we 
were drilled in our taxing role of 
coming on in a body (there were six 
of us recruited for the part from the 
ballet school) just ahead of the large 
flocks of guests invited by Elizabeth 
and her father to the big song contest. 
In a very few rehearsals we had mas- 
tered the whole part, which was to 
stand on the steps backstage at the left 
with right hand on right hip until all 
the guests arrived, whereupon the hand 
was removed from the hip. We all 
developed great facility and not a lit- 
tle dramatic intensity in the execution 
of our rdle. We were faithful no 
matter how many times the act was 
repeated. Sometimes it started at ten 
o'clock in the morning and went stub- 
bornly on and on into the afternoon 
with only a few minutes off for a 
sandwich. At the end of each re- 
hearsal, as we trooped out, we received 
our pay of one dollar from Mr. John 
T. Edgar at the Fortieth Street stage 
door. 

7. 

ND SO the day came for our first 

dress rehearsal and we squirmed 

into our bleary red page suits which 

still determinedly put up a bold front 

in spite of their years of service. There 

is something touching and pathetic in 

the loyalty of some of the costumes to 

the old opera house. They will not 
give in. 


Dress rehearsals run almost without 
interruption one act after another like 
the regular performances, differing 
from other rehearsals, which are fre- 
quently interrupted for stage business 
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ET. 


Before 
the lights go up 


The hair is combed, and smvothed 
down into place. The heroine on 
the stage with her modish head- 
dress will look no smarter than 
milady in the audience. 








Notice the combs used by the most 
particular persons, men as well as 
women—Ace combs—made of pure 
hard rubber and all surfaces are 
perfectly smooth. No rough edges 
anywhere. Run an Ace .comb 
through your hair and observe how 
it never pulls, or tears a hair. 

The Ace full size 8 or 9 inch Dressing 

Comb is used on arising to smooth out 


the hair without pulling. The large Ace 
Comb is necessary even for bobbed hair. 


/ 
LOOK FOR THIS CABINET 
_——— WHEREVER 
cm 


j > | OMBS 
EN CT ] ARE 
i SOLD 

















or the repetition of various passages of 
music. At ordinary rehearsals unfor- 
tunate singers of small parts are asked 
embarrassing questions by plaintive and 
wistful directors such as, “Have you 
no ear for music?” or “Why did you 
select singing as a business?” In early 
rehearsals of new operas or revivals, 
only one act is scheduled for each re- 
hearsal and hours are spent in perfect- 
ing vocal performances as well as han- 
dling the crowds so that they get on 
and off without collisions or undue 
congestion of traffic. 


FTER our part in the dress re- 

hearsal was over we had to return 
at once to the higher regions, as supers 
cannot linger backstage to listen to the 
rest of the opera. The only way to hear 
more if one doesn’t appear on the stage 
again officially is to steal from the 
roof stage through a fire door into the 
Family Circle and skulk down the 
stairway and into the Orchestra for a 
better view. This meets with only a 
fair degree of success as one is more 
apt than not to meet troublesome offi- 
cials en route. 


With dress rehearsals complete, the 
night of our first performance came. 
We were ready half an hour ahead of 
time, garbed and painted with the ut- 
most care. We knew that out there 
in the audience our friends were 
watching for us, ready to exult in our 
triumph or despair at our failure. For 
it is not at all true as some people have 
said that the super has no public. It 
depends on the super, and whether he 
or she can afford a public. Of course, 
the girl super gets only a dollar a per- 
formance, but that helps toward the 
purchase of a ticket. Gentleman supers 
are paid $1.50 for regular perform- 
ances, $1.50 for regular rehearsals and 
$1.00 for special rehearsals held im- 
mediately before performances. This 
is just another instance of the tiresome 
discrimination between men_ and 
women. Children supers with small 
dancing parts receive $1.50. The girl 
supers are at the foot of the scale, while 
negro supers get the largest compensa- 
tion of all with their $2.00 for or- 
dinary performances and $2.50 for 
the more arduous operas such as 
“TAfricaine” in which they carry on 
Ponselle ensconced in a chair of com- 
manding proportions. 


UR début will always stand out in 
my memory not only because of 
the natural excitement of a first night, 
but because of a striking incident that 
occurred during the evening. We had 
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On Parade! 


VERY day is inspection day— 
E give your ankles the benefit of 
Van Raalte Silk Stockings—flaw- 
lessly sheer, in shades to suit your 
newest, smartest frocks, and shaped 
to suggest more delicate gracefulness 
than you ever dreamed of! 


Van Raalte Silk Stockings are extra 
long, wear extremely well, and are al- 
waysto be found intheshadesthatare 
truly fashionable at all smart shops. 


VAN RAALTE 
Silk S tockings 


Silk and Fabric Gloves—‘“‘Illusion”’ 
and Glove Silk Underwear. 
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been told not to move. With hearts 
thumping we took up our position and 
gave a performance of smoothness and 
clarity seldom equalled and never ex- 
celled. We had been acting, that is, 
standing in two rows at the back, for 
ten minutes with our dazzled eyes 
fixed glassily on the audience, when 
one of the group, suffering from the 
restriction of a tight wig, began to 
sway. Knowing that she was going to 
faint she turned and, with rare pres- 
ence of mind, made her faltering way 
off the stage. Not one of the five sur- 
vivors gave way so much as an inch. 
We had been told not to move until 
the unseemly Tannhduser began to 
sing shady songs, and we stuck to our 
post. The unfortunate page reached a 
flight of steps out of sight of the au- 
dience, and there she swooned quietly 
and unobtrusively without annoying 
anyone. Not a page went to her rescue. 
Not a single hand was extended to as- 
sist her. Not a head was turned to 
look at her prostrate body. She re- 
gained consciousness through natural 
resources somewhat later in the eve- 
ning. This little episode has always 
seemed to me an eloquent tribute to 
the able management and forceful di- 
rection of the only opera company in 
the world to make both ends meet. 

It was unfortunate that the girl had 
to faint, but she scarcely marred our 
acting, and I believe it was not noticed 
by the audience. Our reward came the 
next day when we read with gratifica- 
tion the splendid notice given us in the 
World. The review ran: “There 
were red costumes and the stage direc- 
tion in handling the crowds for the 
song contest was attended to in ad- 
mirable fashion.” 

—MarGareT FIsHBACK 


e 
ACCORDING TO FORMULA 


No Clouds on Broadway’s Horizon: 
Legs of chorus bare. 

Rumors of Clean-Up along Broad- 
way: Chorus in tights. 

Rumors of Raids: Chorus in knick- 
ers and opera capes. 

Arrival of Police Observers: Chor- 
us in overalls and linen dusters. 

One Week Later: Chorus in tights. 

Two Weeks Later: Legs of chorus 
bare. —A. H. F. 

e 
The beautiful weather for the last 


ten days makes one feel like taking a full- 
length bath—Green (Okla.) Observer. 





Or brushing all thirty-two teeth. 






OT so long ago- back toward the 


seventeenth century our forebears con- 





structed quite a bit of their own furniture—when the stuff from home 


fell into a state of decrepitude. @ The ladderback chair is one of their 


very popular attempts—or successes—and when a gay 


cushion is tied over the seat a more pleasant piece is 





hard to find. @ The Portsmouth chair, on the other hand, upholstered 


and built for comfort of the soundest sort—is a vastly different type 
and one which, it has been suggested, was perhaps the cause of Rip 
Winkle’s inertia. 


Van @ These pieces, and many 


others, to say nothing of rugs and carpets and lamps 





and so forth, are all found, sensibly priced, at this very sensible store. 


W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fifth Avenue, at 47th St. 
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Paris, Fes. 16, 1927 
ISTRAUGHT as I was by 


the amount of champagne 

served at the gala opening 
of Patou and Lelong, I could not 
fail to observe that both of these men 
showed good collections. 

Don’t misunderstand me. ‘There 
was practically nothing new. Chanel 
has established the habit of putting a 
bow somewhere about and changing its 
position slightly as the years roll by, 
and the better couturiers have fol- 
lowed her example. The waistline 
has been raised a trifle, as Paris de- 
signers insist upon doing every season, 
but whether the multitude will turn 
it down again or not remains an open 
question. The line in general remains 
unchanged, simplicity and straightness 
ruling it. 

There are innumerable tazlleurs 
with plain, short coats, usually belted, 
and plaid or striped shirts. Street 
clothes, in rep, tweed, crepella, or 
kasha are tailored and show the in- 
fluence of Chanel in cut. Sports 
clothes present the sweater, disguised 
in various ways, and crépe de chine 
or light wool skirts. The clothes are 
eminently wearable, but the only real 
changes are in details. 


ELTS of suede and patent leather 
with every conceivable sort of 
buckle make brave attempts to be dif- 
ferent. Jane Regny, in an access of 
energy, managed to present a new steel 
belt. If you hurry right down to your 
favorite department store, I feel sure 
you will find it for fifty cents. It 
only costs ten dollars over here, but a 
Paris label is everything. It appears 
on the new Flower sports dress—a 
wool and crépe de chine affair with 
a pleated skirt, by way of variety, 
and an Art Modern design applied 
on the blouse. 
Patou also crashed through with 
a new belt. Made of the same ma- 


terial as the dress, it is cut exactly 
like the top of a man’s underdrawers 
(or, rather, like the yoke they are 
mounted on) with three buttons in the 
front and straps that cross and button 
It is a perfect flapper thing, 


behind. 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


so you are certain to see it around. 
Patou uses it on bathing suits to great 
advantage. 


HE BUSINESS of ensembles is 

getting much too complicated. 
Mary Nowitsky, of pajama fame, has 
introduced a complete beach outfit that 
you must have. It consists of a large 
Turkish toweling rug with a soft raf- 
fia border, decorated to match a sleeve- 
less beach coat, decorated to match a 
bathing suit, decorated to match a 
parasol, decorated to match a bag. 
Wigs to complete the picture are earn- 
estly advised. 

Thank Heaven, no one even looks 
when a beaded evening dress has the 
effrontery to pass. The smartest eve- 
ning clothes are as straight as the 
street things, with hanging, circular 
pieces, beautifully, if sparingly, orna- 
mented with rhinestones. There are 
the usual tulle and chiffon and even 
the usual fringe. Every big seller 
of last season has taken its place in 
some other collection this season. All- 
black evening dresses of the first show- 
ings have given place to black and 





you r 


white combinations at the more im- 
portant houses. 

For the other colors, Fifth Avenue 
is probably one large blue wave by 


now. Any shade will do. There are 


“But, 


you want to look 
collegiate, don’t 


“Heavens, no! 
/ go to college.” 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


some grayed pastel shades, rose, laven- 
der, and green. Beige will still be 
worn. Patou might have saved him- 
self the trouble of inventing “Til- 
leul,” a dull, mustardy green, and of 
trying to reinstate Chartreuse. No wo- 
man wants to make herself unneces- 
sarily hideous. His so-called “Ibis” is 
a pale, saffron yellow, quite lovely 
The Patou American mannequins 
wear it well. I hope they don’t go 
home like the last group. Only one 
of them could stand the pace or the 
competition—but she has a Rolls and 
diamonds now. 

In spite of all, watch for your 
figure. Basques and ruffles are to 
come, if the signs do not fail, and six 
months may be all the time you have 
for preparation. PaRISITE 


N NEW YORK, the situation re- 

mains unchanged while the big 
shops wait with bated breath for mod- 
els and copies to arrive in deluges— 
present Paris prices permitting. 

Meanwhile, two small shops with 


claims to individuality have been 


brought—as minor politicians always 
say—to my attention. 
The 


first is the opening by 
Mrs. Franklin of her 
own shop at 16 East Fif- 
ty-third Street, which 
brings together into one 
place the hand-knitted 
country clothes for which 
she has long been noted. 
In appearance, this is 
one of the most attrac- 
tive small shops that I 
have seen. Nancy Mc- 
Clelland has arranged the 
furniture and_ procured 
the antique French hand- 
blocked wallpaper—very 
sprawly and floral and lit 
to give the effect of sun- 
light. This makes you 
feel expansive to start 





dearie, 


with—a deadly feeling 
for a shopper. 
The feature of the 


1 clothes, of course, is the 
hand-knitted suits, the 
smartest possible type of 
garment for vacation 
spots like Pinehurst or 
White Sulphur, whether you choose 
to fare forth on the golf links or 
lounge about on the country club 
veranda. These are of silk-chenille 
thread, the skirts plain, the tops 
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boasting either all-over designs in 
melting colors or plain, with the 
neckline and the border at the bot- 
tom providing the only note of con- 
trast. These in every possible color 
and color combination. Mrs. Franklin 
also has numbers of the very simple 
two-piece jersey dresses that are part 
of every sportswoman’s wardrobe 
And coats of English tweed. And 
simple hats of woolly visca straw, that 
can be dyed to match your sweater 
exactly. 


a Inc., at 118 East Six- 
tieth Street (and have you no- 
ticed the number of smart small shops 
that are creeping up into this exclusive 
district?) is noteworthy chiefly for 
every possible type of dressmaking 
service. She will copy any model in 
the place in any color, any fabric, and 
any measurement in a week’s time; 
she will change necklines you don’t 
like and introduce sleeves you have 
a fancy for; she will carry out in- 
dividual ideas to perfection for wom- 
en who would rather design their 
own things to suit themselves than 
buy the French model everybody else 
has. 

Kathleen has a very good selection 
of evening dresses—some imported, 
some her own creations—a few day- 
time dresses tending towards the sports 
type; and—what, again!—knitted 
two-piece things, in very good taste. 
All of them are very reasonable in 
price. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Fancies in Flowers from 


Thoughtful Florists 
WO _senter- 


prising young 
men having de- 
cided that floral 
decorations as a 
rule are pretty aw- 
ful—and I agree 
with them—have opened a new store 
at 800 Madison Avenue, called 
Floral Service, Inc. Their chief idea 
is to get away from the stereotyped 
and gaudy decoration and to use in- 
stead a few well-chosen flowers. Din- 
ner parties, weddings and, I imagine, 
funerals, are handled each with the 
respect and decorum due. You can 





leave an order to have flowers sent 
to you once a week, the selections 
varying according to the price, but 
always including a variety of flowers 
and not an ordinary dozen of this or 
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THE 
WOOL, JERSEY 
FROCK 
$ 39.50 


THE 
TWEED 
NADA COAT 
$59.50 








THE LOW CUT OXFORD 
$12 50 


Again Best’s points the way to Spring chic! 
Each of the fashions above has been chosen 
as a definite Spring leader in its field—each 





has a Best modest price! 
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THE 


STRIPED 
SWEATER 


Best & Co. 


Fifth Ave. at 35th Street—N. Y. 


Paris 


Palm Beach 


London 
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created 
in 
paris 


* 


kurzman 
exclusive 
powders 
Yy 
perfumes 
VY 
rouges 
Yy 
lip-stick 
wy 


bath powders 
ono 


odors 


refreshing 
original 
and undeniably 
chic! 


. 


Importer 
661 Fifth Ave.—52nd-53rd Sts. 




















that. Just the thing to make people 
think that you have a conservatory 
concealed in the pantry. When send- 
ing corsages a polite but firm effort is 
made to discover the color of the dress 
which they are to adorn, so as to avoid 
the complications involved in wearing 
red roses on a salmon-colored taffeta. 
In addition to all this, if you once 
become a patron, your wedding an- 
niversary and your wife’s birthday, as 
well as other notable family events, 
are recorded so that a notice can be 
sent to you in plenty of time to order 
the floral tribute. Altogether a very 
thoughtful and lovable concern. The 
telephone number is Rhinelander 
3257. 


HILE I am on the subject of 

flowers there is a very good Jap- 
anese plant shop at 670 Madison Ave- 
nue; the name—although you won’t 
remember it—is Noboru Kondo. Be- 
sides the usual selection of ivy, azaleas, 
or single tulip plants in tiny decorative 
dishes there is an astounding display 
of the cactus family—long, spindly 
ones, large ear-shaped ones, little squat 
round ones, candy cactus with porcu- 
pine-like quills, or the smooth, leafy 
kind with tiny red flowers, aptly 
known as the flowering cactus. Dwarf 
evergreens of every type, including the 
Chinese, can either be made up into 
Japanese gardens or used separately 
with great effect. There are also a 
number of odd decorative plants, from 
Sanseveria, with lovely soft leaves, to 
that Japanese rarity known as Obtusa. 
Furthermore, Mr. Kondo—or shall I 
call him Dr. Kondo?—can give you 
tender and expert instruction in the 
care of your plants, or for the reviving 
of those that somehow just won’t live 
when you forget to water them. 


tt. 3. 


AS TO MEN 
Concerning Uplift, Pipes 
and Sports Wear 


ht 

U) 
A at a nice hotel (the 
Ritz) by a_ nice 


young man who should be nameless 


[* BEING the 
function of this 
department to cover 
and report all im- 
portant activities in 
the line of sartorial 
uplift your corre- 
spondent was in- 
veigled into attend- 
ing a nice lecture 
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No center ridge! 


A spiral-spring bed davenport 
with no ridge down the center! 
Soft, deep, downy all over—the 
new Stickley Ridgeless is just as 
comfortable as any other good 
bed. And when it isn’t serving 
as a bed, it’s a handsome, luxuri- 
ous davenport. One swift, 
easy motion makes the change. 
No complicated mechanism. A 
child can do it. 


The new Stickley Ridgeless will 
give you lifetime service and 
satisfaction. See a Stickley 
Ridgeless before you buy any 
davenport or daybed. Look for 
the Stickley Ridgeless label on 
the bottom springs. Sold by all 
the better stores. 


STICKLEY MFG. CO., INC. 
Syracuse, N. Y. 
N. Y. Wholesale Office: 110 W. 34th Street 


” Makers also in Fayetteville, N.Y., of the famous 
Stickley Early American Furniture. 








Ridgeless 
GUEST DAVENPORT 
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were it not for the fact that I intend 
to call him O’Rourke. Mr. O’ Rourke, 
whose dulcet tones belied his fighting 
ancestry, held forth for one hour and 
thirty-one minutes (Greenwich) of a 
scheduled one-hour bout, on _ that 
choicest of all subjects, “The Well 
Dressed Man,” to the great edifica- 
tion and delight of a swarm of de- 
partment store buyers who, in view 
of, their post-lecture questions, im- 
pressed me as being the only group I 
have yet observed who manage to draw 
down more or less munificent salaries 
for having preserved their amateur 
standing. In company, then, with 
these gentry, plus that of a very 
charming young woman who fairly 
gasped admiration for the gifted Mr. 
O’Rourke, I learned: 1—That it is 
correct to wear black socks with black 
shoes; 2—That the well-dressed man 
is, at heart, a conservative; 3—That 
one simply daren’t wear creases in 
one’s knickers for fear of being 
laughed off the links—or whatever 
they are. 

All this I learned at the moderate 
cost of one dollar fifty, not counting 
time, and I take this opportunity to 
remind the boss that if he doesn’t re- 
imburse me soon I’m going to sue him 
for mental cruelty. 


CoRRESPONDENT informs me, and 

I pass his comment on for your 
enlightenment, that I am wrong in 
maintaining that good pipes cost ten 
dollars or more. He says that the 
Hesson pipe, priced at  seven-fifty 
and sold at the Plaza, Spalding’s, and 
points south, is carved out of genuine 
French briar and that an inner tube 
arrangement insures one of a dry 
smoke. As to this last I cannot testi- 
fy, inasmuch as I have had no inti- 
mate acquaintance with the Hesson, 
but the pipe looks to be a good one and 
I have no doubt that it is. As a mat- 
ter of fact, my arbitrary price restric- 
tion meant not that it is impossible 
to procure a good pipe for less than 
ten dollars, but that women (to whom 
the remarks were addressed) should 
not trust themselves to make selections 
from among the less expensive grades. 


ENTURING upon Broadway 

by daylight for the first time in 
many moons, I did a quiet prowl 
through the Brill Brothers’ Shop, at 
the corner of Forty-ninth Street. 
There I found the best overcoat for 
general sports wear that I have come 
across in town—the best, in fact, that 
I have ever seen outside the famous 
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THERE IS DISTINCTION IN WEARING DOBBS CLOTHES 
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TWO-PIECE “ROCK OF CREPE DE CHINE, WITH A PLEATED SKIRT, AND HAND-HEMSTITCHING 


NEW FOR THE SPRING! 
LE LN SN AOA SARA LAE TS RAT 


—at Dobbs! Clothes that are designed for 
women who are accustomed to wearing 
smart things well . . . Hats, Frocks, Coats, 
Sportswear — suitable for all the activities 
heralded by the new Season. 


All the smart leather creations by Hermes, 
Paris, for Person, Pocket, Sport, or Travel. 


OBBS 620 FIFTH AVENUE 


at 50th St. + New York 
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his prices ¢ are reasonable — | 


Legion: Contrary to rumor, 
Emil is stil] at Saveli’s  ~ 
Ambassador Salon.) ~ 


17 West 48 St. — Just off Fifth Ave. 
For Appointment — Phone Bryant 4232 
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“Hotel Ambassador 


Park Avenue at 51st Street. 
For Appointment — Phone 
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British warm. ‘This coat is made, 
of all things, of cavalry twill—the 
same material that stands such rough 
usage in riding breeches. It is at 
once smart and durable and will wear, 
I imagine, for at least ten years. The 
single-breasted model is cut with a 
full back, raglan sleeves and a button- 
through front. The double-breasted 
coat is made up on the/usual ulster 
lines. The price is one hundred dol- 
lars and I can think of nothing better 
for motoring, for wear over riding 
clothes, or for polo. 

Among the spring topcoats at Brill’s 
is a loose model known as the Mc- 
Cord. This seems to me to be both 
practical and smart; for, while it ig- 
nores the stream lines that have been 
popular for the last year or two, it 
has a sort of continental atmosphere 
that distinguishes it from the general 
run of such garments and, at the same 
time, is extremely comfortable. ‘The 
McCord ranges in price from sixty- 
five to a hundred and twenty- -five dol- 
lars. My own choice is a brown glen 
plaid at seventy-five. 

Brill’s are showing pajama lounge 
suits made up of Mallinson’s Pussy 
Willow Silks and of the National 
Park designs that made more or less 
of a stir at their first showing this 
winter. 

These suits are more than ordi- 
narily well cut and may be had at 
forty-five dollars. Any number of 
buyers around town have told me that 
it is almost impossible to sell lounge 
suits, yet at Brill’s they have trouble 
in keeping them in stock. Which 
proves, in part, my recent contention 
that actors know what to wear. 

Why some astute young buyer does 
not do a similar stunt with this year’s 
Americana silks is more than I can 
understand. —Bow er 


UP AND DOING 


All those exhibiting poultry at the 
National Fair will be fed, cooped, and 
watered free of charge—North Towa 
Times. 


Pedigree guaranteed. Auction daily 2 
P. M. of White Eggs. From our mem- 
bers exclusively—Adv. in Poultry Paper. 


Belleview Man Will Enter State Egg- 
Laying Contest—Tampa (Fla.) Times. 


Andrew Jackson Lampkin, prominent 
young business man of Atlanta, Ga., and 
Miss Lillian Bessie Hamilton, of this 
city, secured a marriage license at the 
certified poultry breeders’ association 
convention.— Mayfield (Ky.) paper. 
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at Saks-Fifth Avenue, B. Altman, 
Jay-Thorpe, Lord & Taylor, 
Franklin Simon and other smart 
stores in New York City, they will 
tell you that an overwhelming 
preference is being shown for 
Louis Philippe’s Angelus Lip 
Stick in the newly-decreed Paris- 
ian shades of Sun-Orange and 
Framboise (Raspberry). 


Ritz, 


Colony, wherever are the smart- 


and at the Pierre’s, The 
est women, there you will see the 
evidence —lovely lips made far 
lovelier by these fascinating, new 
shades. Angelus Lip Stick, Rouge 
Incarnat, Lemon Cleansing 
Cream and other Angelus Beauty 
Aids may be had at all drug and 
department stores. 


Olds. Philippe 


ANGELUS 


RAM BOISE 


( RASPBERRY ) 
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CONTRACTEBRIDGE 


, \HE KNICKERBOCKER WHIsT 
Cius has recognized Contract 
Bridge by the approval of a set 

of rules (compiled by E. V. Shepard) 

which, as the first official pronounce- 
ment on the game, are reprinted be- 
lOoW: 


Laws oF ConTRACT BRIDGE 


The “Laws of Auction Bridge’ 
covern Contract Bridge, except its 
scoring. 

All honors held in one hand either 
at trumps or at no-trump, yield 150 
points bonus; four trump honors held 
in one hand count 100 points; lesser 
honor holdings are not scored. 

Tricks bid are scored at Auction 
Bridge values. 

Only the number of tricks named 
in declarer’s contract can be scored 
toward game. Over-tricks are scored 
at 50 points each in declarer’s honor 
column. 

When declarer fails to win the full 
number of tricks bid, his adversaries 
score in their honor column 50 points 
for each undoubled undertrick. 

Doubling and redoubling affect 
trick, overtrick, and undertrick scores. 


b 


OveERTRICK SCORES 
Undoubled Doubled Redoubled 


Contract 0 50 100 
1 Over 50 150 300 
sea 100 250 500 
a. 150 350 700 
o> 200 450 900 
- & 250 550 1,100 
& * 300 650 1,300 


UNDERTRICK SCORES 
Undoubled Doubled Redoubled 


1 Down 50 100 200 
a, 100 200 400 
> = 150 300 600 
4 « 200 500 1,000 
>, = 250 900 1,800 
s ™* 300 1,300 2,600 


The winners of any game (first, 
second, or rubber) score 200 honor 
points. “The side winning the rubber 
scores 300 added points. 

When both bid and made by an “‘in- 
vulnerable” side, Small Slam counts 
500 points, Grand Slam counts 1000 
points. When both bid and made by 
a “vulnerable” side, Small Slam counts 
750, Grand Slam counts 1,500. No 
bonus is allowed for a slam made but 


not bid. 


“VULNERABLE” 
“Vulnerable” may be played, pro- 
vided unanimous consent is given by 


the four players before the completion 
of the first deal of a rubber. A side 


























Sewelry 


of Survival “Value 


ine things sur- 
vive. Out of the debris of a 
fallen Greek city comes a noble 
marble. Out of the dusk of an 
antique jewelry case comes a 
lovely mounting. @ Historic 
mountings are copied and 
adapted by Upart & Baxrovu 

in pieces of unforget- 
able beauty. 














Usall ¢ Ballou 


Jewelers 
FIFTH AVENUE 
AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


NEWPORT, R. I. MIAMI BEACH, FLA. 
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Musardises 


THE SPORTS 
PERFUME 


MON CHERI 
MUSARDISES 
MODA 


Three Gabilla odors which 
Paris prefers because they are 
the highest ideal of the 
French parfumer. 


These three odors, in com- 
plete series of extracts and 
other requisites, are obtain- 
able at the better department 
stores and specialty shops. 


Every package made 
and sealed in Paris 


29, Avenue Marigny 
59, Faub’g St. Honoré . 






Moda 


BACCARAT 
CRYSTAL 





is said to be “‘vulnerable” as soon as | 


it has won its first game. The other 
side remains “invulnerable” unless it 
also wins a game; after which both 
sides remain “vulnerable” until the 
completion of that rubber. 

All undertrick penalties incurred by 
a vulnerable side automatically yield 
double their normal values to the op- 
posing side, whether the latter is vul- 
nerable or invulnerable. All overtrick 
bonuses awarded a vulnerable side au- 
tomatically yield double their normal 
values, whether the opposing side is 
vulnerable or invulnerable. 


REVOKES 


The regular penalty of two tricks 
for the first revoke is followed at 
Contract Bridge, but the penalty for 
subsequent revokes on the same hand is 
100 honor points awarded to oppo- 
nents for each such revoke. 


. 
OBITUARY NOTE 
Once we priced pearls at Dreicer’s 


with 
A sense of listening to a myth— 
So fabulous the figures were. 
There was the dumpy dowager 
Propped up against a gilded case, 
Sour satisfaction on her face, 
While the sleek gentleman in charge 
Would confidentially enlarge 
Upon the luster and the tint— 
Wiles that would move a heart of 
flint! 
All was unhurried and well-bred; 
The doorman, even, bowed his head 
Before those equipages which 
Are favored by the Idle Rich. 
And that is how she bought—poor 
thing— 
The fifty thousand dollar string. .. . 
What can have happened here? Alas, 


Crowds rush the portals, bold as 
brass, 

And where soft-spoken experts 
made 


A ritual of the goldsmith’s trade 
Efficient clerks let people paw 
What once was viewed with proper 


awe. 

Price tags on everything? Absurd! 

These doors admit the Common 
Herd? 


I can’t believe it. Yet they say 
That pearls, like poets, didn’t pay. 
The Old Inhabitant and I 
Heaved, simultaneously, a sigh. 
“Nothing is sacred here, except 
The Union League,” he said; and 
slept. 
—Les.ig NELSON JENNINGS 
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PARFUMS 


AND 


BEAUTY 
PRODUCTS 


AS EXQUISITE 
AS HER GOWNS 


CREATED FOR MADAME 


BY FASHION’S 
FOREMOST ARBITER 


HENRI BENDEL 


(PARIS) 











UN PEU D’ELLE 
DELICIOUS ORIENTAL 


NUMBER FIVE 
NUMBER FIFTEEN 
NUMBER EIGHTEEN 
MES GARDENIAS 


MON JASMIN 
MA VIOLETTE 
CHYPRE ANTIQUE 


EAU DE TOILETTE 
LIME BUTTER, ROUGES 
BATH SQUARES 
CREME, LIPSTICKS 
POUDRE, MASCARO 
BRILLIANTINE 
TALC, SACHETS 


CREME DE BEAUTE 
“BRIGHTON” 


LOTION NOUVELLES 
(HAIR TONIC) 


REDUCING SALTS 
POUDRE COMPACTS 
SAVON, FIXATEUR 


PRINTEMPS 
(MASSAGE CREAM) 





HENRI BENDEL 


Incorporated 
'| WEST FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


| London NEW YORK Paris 
|| Newport Palm Beach 
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EMIL AND OSCAR 


Once there were two waiters. Their 
names were Emil and Oscar. 

Emil would say to a patron: “The 
beef a la mode is very nice today, 
sir.” 

And the man would snort and bark 
it him: “Bring me a small steak.” 
Grouching to himself: “Damn these 
waiters who try to work something off 
on you!” 

So Emil never rose very high in 
his profession. He couldn’t under- 
stand it when, at the age of fifty- 
nine, he was reduced to busboy. 

Oscar had a different method. He 
never suggested, but stood silent with 
poised pad and pencil until the patron 
himself ordered something from the 
card. Then, no matter what it was, 
Oscar would wink and whisper con- 
fidentially: 

“Don’t order that, sir. It’s not 
very good today.” 

Whereupon the patron would ex- 
claim: “By God, but there’s a waiter 
who protects his trade, even if it’s 
against the house.” 

So Oscar got many and fat tips, 
ultimately opening a night club, which 
lasted nearly three months. 


Morac: You can catch more flies 
with vinegar than molasses. 


—A. H. F. 


THE MUSEUM GUARD 


He more than earns his weekly pay 

By standing on his feet all day. 

If you request the Flemish room 

He’ll send you to a Chinese tomb. 

And as for Giotto, I suppose 

He’s still alive for all he knows. 

Poor over-questioned mortal, he’s 

Adept at such inaccuracies. 

But though his lethargy’s sublime 

Just watch him work at closing 
time, 

He’ll rant around and shriek and 
shout, 

\nd stop at naught to get you out. 

—ParKE CUMMINGS 


AIN’T IT THE TRUTH! 


_Prepare for the Long Dreary Eve- 
nings with a Radio.—Adv. in Lynn 
(Mass.) Item. 


Venice offers $500 reward for police- 
man’s murder.—St. Louis (Mo.) Post- 
Despatch. 


Where there’s a will there’s a way. 





















































FLEGANCE 


NATURALLY, A DINNER JACKET MUST POS- 
SESS ELEGANCE. BUT, IN SECURING THIS 
ELEMENT, FINCHLEY HAS NOT AVOIDED THE 
CHARACTERISTICS WHICH TEND TOWARD 
CASUAL COMFORT AND EASY GRACE. 


SIXTY-FIVE DOLLARS 


AND MORE 
READY-TO-PUT-ON 


TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 





Fifth Avenue at 46" Street 


_——————EEEe 




































































Neeten = 


“Nobody’s baby 


but mine!”’ 


OOR man-—with disillusionment 

lurking beneath the sofa and be- 
hind the screen. But it’s ahappy feel- 
ing while it lasts—this ‘‘nobody’s baby 
but mine”’ feeling. And you’ll certain- 
ly enjoy the Yacht Club Boys while 
they have it. 


““Nobody’s baby but mine’”’—sung by the 
Yacht Club Boys 

“Ya gonna be home tonight (Oh yeh, 
then I’ll be over)” 3409 


Brunswick records out 
this week 


‘“‘Leander’’—fromKatja,theDancer” foxtrots 
“‘Someone’’—from “Naughty Riquette”—Park 
3379 


Lane Orchestra 


“I love the moonlight’’—fox trots 
“Song of Shanghai’’—Jack Denny and his 
3400 


Orchestra 


“In a little garden”’—violin solo with or- 
chestra 


“Tonight you belong to me’’— Fredric 
Fradkin 3334 


“‘Prophete—Ah, mon fils! (Ah, my son)’ 
Act IIl—Meyerbeer 

“Samson et Dalila— Amour viens aider 
(Love, lend me thy might)’ Act 1I—Saint- 
Saens—Sung in French by Sigrid Onegin, con- 


tralto 50076 


‘*Red and black”’—Ohio Wesleyan University 
Glee Club 
“Drink tome only with thine eyes” 3156 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


whiny 
WU 
SS EZ 


There's new snap, rhythm and pep in 
‘‘Light-Ray’’ records 






PANATROPES : RADIOLAS - RECORDS 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


“The King’s Henchman” 


HENEVER 
a new work 
of importance is 
produced we are 
tempted, like every- 
body else, to seek 





tion as a touchstone 
for comparative criticism, but just be- 
fore we start to write that the novelty 
is not as good as the B minor Mass, 
the Fifth Symphony or “ ’Till Eulen- 
spiegel,” we are interrupted by the 
memory of an old German piano 
teacher who used to torment us with 
the B flat major scale and other trou- 
blesome technical items. One dismal 
afternoon, in the hope of diverting 
his too keen ear from the aforemen- 
tioned scale, we asked him whether 
Rubinstein or Liszt was the greater 
nianist. 

“They were not prize fighters,” he 
replied austerely. “The scale in B 
flat again, please!” 

Consequently, in laying before you 
our notions about “The King’s 
Henchman,” we shall refrain from 
saying that it is not as great an opera 
as some undisputed masterpiece, and 
we hope that anyone who attempts to 
prove anything about Miss Millay’s 
libretto and Mr. Taylor’s music with 
yardsticks will be condemned to prac- 
tice the B flat major scale until he 
can play it prestissimo and triple piano 
to perfection. 

The fable which Miss Millay has 
evolved for Mr. Taylor’s art prob- 
ably is familiar to almost everyone by 
this time. Should it be that you 
haven’t read the daily prints, let us 
sketch it. 

Eadgar, King of England, de- 
spatches his foster-brother, Aethel- 
wold, to inspect Ael frida, daughter of 
the Thane of Devon. Object: matri- 
mony. Aethelwold is lost in the mists 
of a forest in Devon on the Eve of 
All Hallow Mass, and is discovered by 
A elfrida, coming to find the spirit of 
her lover, according to the old rites. 
Aethelwold falls in love for the first 
time and betrays the King’s trust by 
sending word that he has “found her 
nothing fair—a comely maid enough 
and friendly-spoken, but nothing for 
the King,” and asking the King’s 
blessing on the wedding of Aethel- 


= some older composi-— 
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Butlers’ 
Outfits 


*50 


Butler’s Suit—12 to 6 P. M. 


Black broadcloth or unfin- 
ished worsted. Trousers 
of grey striped worsted. 
Double breasted vest. 


Butler’s Suit—after 6 P. M. 


Black broadcloth or un- 
finished worsted. The 
coat, vest and trousers of 
same material. 


Send for Booklet and 
Measure Form. Shows 
what the Butler and Sec- 
ond Man should wear. 
Easy to order by mail. 


Bull Bicthers 


Broadway at 49th St. 
35th St. and 7th Ave. 


AMERICA’S HEADQUARTERS 
FOR BUTLERS’ APPAREL 
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wold and Aelfrida. But in the fol- 
lowing spring, Aelfrida has wearied 
of her husband and would leave De- 
von. Aethelwold is about to take her 
to Ghent, when the King passes by. 
To cover his deception, Aethelwold 
bids his wife to “‘be foul, be bent, be 
weathered,” lest the King be aware 
of his loss. But Aelfrida appears radi- 
antly before the King, and Aethel- 
wold falls on his sword. 


ERE IS an excellent operatic 
“argument,” as they used to say 
in the official texts, and Miss Millay 
has built it craftily and dressed it in 
lovely words. The poetry does not 
reach the level of her shorter lyrics, 
but this is inevitable. Subtlety and 
compression would be lost on the oper- 
atic stage, and if ““The King’s Hench- 
man” is not representative of Miss 
Millay’s finest work, it still is, from 
a literary point of view, one of the 
best /ibretti ever written; we might 
as well be completely candid and say 
that it contains poetry the like of 
which rarely, if ever, has been sung in 
lyric drama. Asa sample, we submit 
Eadgar’s elegy for the dead Aethel- 
wold: 
Have done, Ael frida. 
Thou has not tears enow in thy nar- 
row heart 
To weep him worthily. 
Nor all of us here, 
Nor all of England weeping, 
Should weep his worth, 
That was so young and blithe and fair, 
Whom the thorn of a rose hath slain. 
Wherefore let us save our tears for 
a little sorrow, 
And weep not Aethelwold at all. 


M R. TAYLOR’S music is in every 
way the complement of Miss 
Millay’s drama. There is, as might 
have been expected, a reflection of 
“Tristan” in it, especially in the long 
love duet which makes up most of the 
second act, and there are passages in 
which there is a Russian influence, 
but the most of it is Taylor. Unlike 
most of our American composers, Mr. 
Taylor has developed a style that is 
his own, and it can be traced from 
such comparatively early works as 
“The Chambered Nautilus” and “The 
Highwayman.” (“The Highwayman,” 
we think, is the finest romantic can- 
tata ever composed ) through songs like 
‘A Song For Lovers,” transcriptions 
like “A May Day Carol” and orches- 
tral compositions like ““Through the 
Looking Glass” and “Circus Day.” 
Wagner is, as the composer admits, the 
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Those accustomed to 
the finer things in life 
will find in these four 
Park Avenue apart- 
ments, a perfection of 
arrangement—the re- 
sult of more than a 
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™ quarter century of ex- 

perience in —- 

| erecting and manag- 

S ing buildings in strict 

—t '— accord with the smart 
S#EXSt. New Yorker. 
\Y : | For 


immediate occupancy 
1125 Park Ave. 
N. E. Cor. 90th St. 
8-9 Rooms 
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spiritual godfather of “The King’s 
Henchman,” but there can be no doubt 
of the opera’s actual paternity. 


HE FIRST act, which is really 

a prologue, consists chiefly of 
concerted music, rising to a stunning 
climax in the choral, “Oh, Cesar, 
great wert thou!” which swings from 
B minor to C sharp minor to D 
minor with brilliant effect. The chat- 
ter of Eadgar’s lords at the banquet 
table early in the act is the only in- 
stance of “paper music” in the opera. 
It looks interesting in’ the score, but 
it is somewhat too involved to be ef- 
fective in performance. ‘There is a 
bright little tenor air for Aethelwold, 
and a charming song for the baritone 
King, “Lo, Thou, I Am Sad.” This 
is the only solo of aria length in the 
work. 


The most striking part of the sec- 
ond act is 4elfrida’s lovely incantation 
scene, to a background supplied by an 
unseen chorus. And there is witchery 
in the music which accompanies the 
first meeting of the lovers in the mists, 
although the act, as a whole, is the 
least individual of the three. 

There is a captivating theme an- 
nounced in the orchestra at the open- 
ing of the third act, sung later to the 
words, “To cockles and thistles his 
acres are grown.” It sounds like an 
authentic folk song, but it is original 
with Mr. Taylor, as is another Vol&s- 
weise, ““Thousand Blossom——White 
and Red,” in the second act. The 
only genuine folk song used in the 
composition is a melody once known 
as “My Johnny Is A Shoemaker,” 
which is the basis of the choral near 
the close of the first act. 

The third act is the most Taylorish 
and also the most effective dramatical- 
ly, and from the entrance of the King 
to the end of the opera we have Mr. 
Taylor consistently in his own idiom 
and consistently at his best. 


AST WEEK we suggested that 

an examination of the piano score 
indicated that “The King’s Hench- 
man” was the best first opera ever 
written. We take the liberty of placing 
a little check beside that observation, 
and add that “The King’s Hench- 
man” is a remarkable opera for any- 
one to have written. In text and 
music, it is a little too fine grained for 
a huge auditorium like the Metropoli- 
tan, but it is a work which is a great 
credit not only to its poet and its com- 
poser, but also to the house which com- 
missioned it. 
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(with uniformed chauffeur) 


MART ! Correct ! A 

turnout you will be 
glad to use if your own 
is not available for any 
reason. Our list of pa- 
trons totals some of the 
best known folk in town 
—yet our rates are al- 
ways surprisingly low. 

Straight driving—city or country 


—$4 an hour. For other rates 
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We have omitted reference to the 
excellent orchestration, to the genius 
with which the music is mated to the 
text and to several other matters which 
will be examined after we have heard 
another performance. 


HE CASTING is generally su- 
perb. Edward Johnson acts 
Aethelwold like an actor rather than 
like an opera singer, and his beautiful 
enunciation is a joy. Lawrence Tib- 
bett does the best work of his career 
as Eadgar,although his make-up might 
be more carefully adjusted. Florence 
Easton’s Aelfrida is well sung, of 
course, but it also has a psychological 
quality which is rare in opera. Miss 
Easton conveys the shallowness and 
the silliness of the girl without clown- 
ing, and projects her futility without 
making her vapid. William Gustafson 
loses the humor of the rich role of 
Maccus, Aethelwold’s servant, but he 
intones his music imposingly, and 
Merle Alcock manages Ase, Ael frida’s 
lady-in-waiting, competently, although 
this characterization can be built up. 
Mr. Serafin, who is said to under- 
stand little English, obviously under- 
stands the score and conducts with 
great enthusiasm—sometimes with so 
much enthusiasm that he buries the 
singers under it. Except for what 
seems to be an undue hurrying of the 
pace in the first act, he has already 
set the tempi beautifully—and to set 
the proper tempi for a new work is 
an achievement that only a first-rate 
conductor can accomplish. The set- 
tings of Mr. Urban are conservative, 
but handsome. Mr. von Wymetal 
has solved the difficulties of staging 
the first act adroitly and also has suc- 
ceeded in imparting a knowledge of 
the score to the horse on which Aethel- 
wold rides. 


NEW RECORDS 


Chamber Music, with 
Especial Reference to 
the Kreutzer Sonata— 





A String Quartet— Cello 
Music—The Phono- 
graph Society 





cording has 
made it possible to 
“take” chamber 
music which hither- 
to had been a rea- 
sonably _ neglected 
field in the phonograph industry. Al- 











Royally Entertaining 


Royalty 


HE next time 

you have a dis- 
tinguished guest, 
distinguish your- 
self by serving 
Dundee. The more 
learned, the more 
travelled, the more 
experienced, he or 
she may be—the more quickly will 
come the thanks for this world-wide 
breakfast treat. 


Wherever Quality Food Is Sold 


KEILLERS 


DUNDEE 


MARMALADE 














Grocer’s Name 


® GLO ee 


JAMES KEILLER & SONS 
146 W. 22nd Street, New York, N. Y. 


ee €) 


I'll pay the postage, you send the sample of Dundee. Am enclosing 6¢. 
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RITZ TOWER 


PARK AVE. at 57th STREET 


The ‘Pinnacle of 


Exactin 'g Service 


Those who are dis- 
tinguished for living 
| well will find in the 
Ritz Tower the home 
appropriate to their 
needs. Cuisine by the 
| Ritz-Carlton, in res- 
taurant, grill, tea 
| room or in the indi- 
vidual apartment. 

A few of the apart- 
ments in the Ritz 
Tower, furnished or 
unfurnished, are still 





available. 






















20 E. 48th St. 


Vanderbilt 0031 











though the violin and the ’cello were 
recorded satisfactorily under the old 
system, the piano was not much more 
than a sweet tinkle, and the balance 
necessary for a sonata was almost im- 
possible. 

Beethoven’s “Kreutzer” Sonata, 
played by Isolde Menges and Albert 
de Greef, recorded in Europe for Vic- 
tor, is an item for all chamber music 
lovers. This composition consumes 
eight sides and is recorded without ex- 
cisions. The piano recording is ex- 
ceptional, but the violin tone seems a 
trifle thin—which probably is due as 
much to Beethoven’s writing for the 
fiddle as to Miss Menges’ playing or 
the mechanics of the recording-room. 

The interpretation is faithful to the 
score, except for a few retards in the 
first movement and an odd bit of 
rubato in the announcement by the 
piano of the theme in the second 
movement. ‘The pizzicati do not rec- 
ord well, but here again the fault is 
chiefly with Beethoven. Careful 
listeners may note in the fourth varia- 
tion of the second movement a slight 
mishap which sounds like an accidental 
brushing of the bow against a string, 
but considering the difficulty of the 
work, the records are amazingly clear 
and clean. 

A beautiful bit of recording may 
be found in the Brunswick record of 
the first and third movements of the 
Debussy Quartet, played brilliantly by 
the New York String Quartet. On 
a large machine, this record sounds 
like an actual performance. Colum- 
bia also has a splendid offering, the 
Beethoven A major ’Cello Sonata, 
played by Felix Salmond with Simeon 
Rumschiskey at the piano. Mr. Sal- 
mond’s fine artistry registers delight- 
fully, although the Mr. Rumschiskey’s 
excellent playing might have been 
recorded with more volume. 

By the way, a phonograph society, 
similar to organizations in Boston, 
Philadelphia and European cities, has 
been formed here, and this club will 
provide opportunities for record en- 
thusiasts to hear new and unusual rec- 
ords. 

The secretary, Mr. Porter Hugh 
Reed, of Kew Hall, Kew Gardens, 
L. I., will be glad to furnish com- 
plete information. —R. A. S. 


A FORMAL FELLOW 


The man was wearing a dark blue 
suit, soft hat and white shirt of heavy 
build and about five feet 10 inches in 
height.—Lewiston (N.Y.) Sun. 
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—jaded 
New 
Yorkers 


Here’s a thrill! 


Two men, father and son loved 
one woman—to the father—she 
was his “‘woman’’—to bear his 
children—do his work and die! 

To the son—the girl he loved, 
the girl he respected, and revered 
—but the custom of his primitive 
people—taught him that man was 
master and woman the drudging 
slave—Should she be his father’s 
“chattel” or Ais wife ? 

See this drama of life—fierce and 
unashamed—portrayed by an ac- 
tual cast of mountainmen—amid 
the gorgeous scenery of the North 
Carolina mountains— 


The most astounding picture 
New York has ever seen! 


Begins February 28th 


“STARK LOVE” 


A Paramount Picture written 
and directed by Karl Brown 


CAMEO 


42d near B’way a 


B. S. 
Moss’ 
































the World's 
Largest Screen 


All Seats Reserved 
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The Twice-a-Day 


RIVOLI 


Bway at 49TH 
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THE CURRENT CINEMA 





Love’s Big Mistake 


What It Is—But Not Why 


F THERE were any hurry it instrument he performs upon and at 


would be easy and complete to 

refer to “Love’s Greatest Mis- 
take” at the Paramount as 
cheap and childish, and let 
it go at that. And, even 
then, it would be going too 
far. The theme is the one 
about the little girl from 
Bangor who meets a mil- 
lionaire on the train to 
New York; but do not guess from 
this as to what love’s_ greatest 
mistake zs. From a _ foreword it 
is established that the greatest 
favor of love — and you can use a 
capital L if you care to — is 
faith, and reaching out from that 
premise, it is further laid down that 
the major error of love is to waver in 
that faith. The thought emanates 
from a Frenchman named Balzac, and 
I guess everybody knows that he knew 
what he was talking about when he 
talked about things like that. It is a 
pretty thought and somebody ought to 
put it to music, and then somebody else 
ought to make a tableau out of it, and 
get rich. But never again should 
any one try and make a movie out 
of it. 

And furthermore it is deceptive to 
put it under such a title. The great 
American public in every hamlet, 
town and city of this wonderful na- 
tion of ours will flock into the theatres 
expecting to partake of a Flaming 
Puncino, and all they will receive is 
very, very weak Cambric Tea that 
will not keep them awake at night. 


| OW that we have gotten into the 
4 subject we might as well go on 
and mention that with the exception of 
William Powell, who does just a bit 
too much this time, and James Hall, 
who is a pleasant and natural gentle- 
man, the cast is poor, Edward Suth- 
erland, the director, has inserted a few 
tasteless bits of detail, and Frederic 
\rnold Kummer, the author, is a good 
re-write man. 


HROWN in with this is a tribute 

to George Washington, who, the 
program states, is the Father of His 
Country, and that means, of course, 
and me, Jesse Crawford 
plays a few pieces on the organ, and 
when he does that he throws me into 
fever of astonishment, both at the 


ou too. 





his ability to make it twitter, roar or 
gurgle, or whatever pleases his fancy. 
I recommend as an experi- 
ence—and who doesn’t like 
experiences? —that you lis- 
ten to him from the top of 
the balcony, where you gaze 
into a vast amount of space, 
and the space seems to con- 
sist of sound. 


HE HIPPODROME sheltered 

“Taxi, Taxi” with Edward Ever- 
ett Horton as the hero. He is a de- 
lightful lad and deserves much better 
pictures than he is given. This one 
is mild most of the time, and just a 
shade dull in spots, but if approached 
in a not too exacting mood you should 
get a slight amount of entertainment 
from it. There is among the per- 
formers an elderly man who engages 
in a few comic gestures that deserve 
recognition. The Hippodrome does 
not tender programs to the audience, 
and so all we can do is bow to anony- 
mity. 


HE ITEM has escaped from the 

list of events in the Goings On 
Department that the Fifth Avenue 
Playhouse on March 1 (Tuesday) 
will tie together all its astronomical 
films and show them at 8:30 that 
evening. You will not be making a 
mistake if you attend. —O. C. 


BETTY AT BRIDGE 


When Betty wears a No-Trump face, 
She usually means 

She has a gang of fours and fives, 
And two deserted Queens. 


And should her eye light up with joy, 
And should she sweetly fling 

A smile at me, I know darn well 
She has (perhaps!) a King. 


But when her voice gets thin and weak, 
And when she’s looking scared, 

And murmurs, “Pass,” inaudibly, 
Then I am well prepared 


To bid and bid outrageously, 
For Betty cannot face 
The terror of a fine, long sui, 
That’s headed by an Ace! 
—PaTIENCE EDEN 
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Monsieur Albert Couzins 
Chef de (uisine 


Suggests his own creation” 


Filet Mignon 
Fifth Avenue 


“This. dish was com- 
posed under my own 
supervision—inspired 
by some of the lyrical 
entrees of my native 
land. 


“A tenderloin of steak 
is stuffed with Paté de 
Foie Gras, and broiled 
until medium rare. It 
is served on a bed of 
shoestring potatoes, 
diced bacon and Par- 
mesan cheese; covered 
with a sauce of mush- 
rooms and Pistachio. 


“A piquant and delec- 
table dish for your 
luncheon or dinner.” 


The 
Fifth Avenue Hotel 


Restaurant 
FIFTH AVENUE a¢ 9TH STREET 
Telephone, STUYVESANT 6410 


OSCAR WINTRAB 
Managing Director 


PRIVATE DINING ROOMS 
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PAUL WHI ITEMANS 
as “Mansel f and Mis Orchestra wor 
Broadway at Forty Ligh 


— if 
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Yo DINNER NIGHTLY AT SIX—$2.50 i 
Also Sero nice ala Carte : y Pp — 
No Couvert Charge Until Ten \ < p 


Paul Whiteman and his Orchestra will 
play during Dinner and Supper 

The FOOD is as GOOD 
as the MUSIC 

Phone Chickering 2110 
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“Just hens a eg 
is 
New Yorkers are flocking to FOOD ismost = 
The PARODY | nee 
intriguing as 
48th St., 2 doors West of Broadway well as health- 
Nightly to see— ful. The Near 
LOU East is right at 
CLAYTON aahins 
EDDIE 2 — 
= TURKISH : The Constantinople, 
JACKSON = 12 East Thirtieth Street. 
= Very pleasant, and four of 
JIMMY : us got out of there under 
seven dollars, ordering lav- 
DI JRANTE ishly a la carte-—LuipsTIcK. 
“‘Laughmakers Supreme” All these Oriental dishes 
owen are explained in the menu— 
: for mstance: 
Among those who laughed hear- Avji KEBAB, Roast lamb, matzoon 
tiest last week were— E eve memeee, Quinces stewed 
D. W..Griffith, Paul Whiteman, : PR agg. Quinces stuffed 
Lew Brice, Helen Morgan, || |= with chopped meat oi 
Pat Rooney, A. E. White, | = a ores pe Rogge sg = 
Mary Mulhern, Bert Wheeler, : — genre Fish stewed with = 
“Stuffy’"’ McInnes, Capt. misehan) 
René Fonck, Buster West C . I 
and a host of others onstantinop e e 
For Reservations estaurant : 
Phone “Leon” Chickering 6562 - 6563 = 12E.30thSt. Ashland 0129 = 
7 E 
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TABLES 
FOR TWO 


The Only Paul—A Cure 
For Sunday Sogginess— 
Minor Researches 


HE Biggest 

Event of the 
night club 
probably, was the 
return of Paul 
Whiteman and or- 
chestra to 
voted public after an absence of three 


year, 





his de- 


years. 

The site of this glittering pre- 
miére was Forty-eighth Street and 
Broadway, in a that has for- 
merly housed such enterprises as Rec- 
tor’s Trianon, Boardwalk, Cinderella, 
and the Vernon Country Club. 

As you enter the room, the thirty- 
(I lost count after 
at least thirty- 
against the wall op- 
It was a 


room 


two piece orchestra 
that, but there 
two ) splurge Ss up 


were 


posite you in real grandeur. 
thrill, and no question about it! For 
the rest of the 
huge pillars made of mirrors, so that 


decoration, there are 


the dancing boys and girls can stop to 


gawp and further obstruct traffic; 
many orange and red globes on top 


of these pillars, and mosques and min- 


arets in black and gold around the 
wall. And, as if the place weren’t 


stuffy enough already, upholstery 


draped tastefully all over the ceiling. 
N THIS tawdry dance hall 
dance hall 
world’s great orchestra is holding forth. 
I am not saying dance orchestra. It 
to think 
feet when it is such pure pleasure to sit 


, full of 


tawdry people, the 


seems a sacrilege about your 
and listen to popular tunes played ex- 
actly as they ought to be played. There 


“Rhapsody in 


is entertainment. ‘The 


Blue” brought cheers. And there was 
a small piccaninny from East St. 


And some 
could hear 
through 


Louis who plays the banjo. 
people who sing. Nobody 
them, them 
the smoke, and 


nobody could see 


nobody paid any at- 
tention to an\ 
who, after 
visit. 
Probably he did this on purpose. It 
is a known fact g 
of Broadway that people who read 
THE New YorKER 
night clubs. That is 
why and wherefore of this deliberate 
catering to the 


thing except Whiteman, 


all, was the object of th 


among the wise boys 


don’t support 


probably th 


wholesale ha* trade of 


THE NEW YORKER 





AEOLIAN HALL, Sun. Aft., March 6, at 3. LAST RECITAL THIS SEASON 


John Charles Thomas 


ALL-POPULAR PROGRAM 


Seats $1 to $3, plus tax, at box office. Mgt. R. E. Johnston. Knabe Piano. 


] THEATER 
NEW AMSTERDAM (eer Sse. 
16 STAR GREATEST CAST 

EVER ASSEMBLED 
JOHN DREW FAULINE LORD 
0. P. HEGGIE HELEN GAHAGAN 
OTTO KRUGER ESTELLE WINWOOD 
ROLLO PETERS MRS. THOS. WHIFFEN 
WILTON LACKAYE HENRIETTA CROSMAN 
JOHN E. KELLERD EFFIE SHANNON 
ERIC DRESSLER FRIEDA INESCORT 
LAWRENCE D’'ORSAY J. W. KERRIGAN 


in Arthur Pinero’s Famous Comedy 


TRELAWNY fi. “WELLS” 

















GILBERT MILLER Presents 


ETHEL BARRYMORE 
“The Constant Wife’ 


By W. Somerset Maugham 


MAXINEELLIOTT’S yes, 94,8350, ot. 


Theatre, 39th St. 





HOLBROOK BLINN 


in 
‘The Play’s the Thing’’ 
by Ferenc Molnar 
Adapted by P. G. Wodehouse 


HENRY MILLER’S Mats, Thurs. & Sat. 


Theatre, 124 W. 43rd :30. Eves. at 8: 










WARNER BROS  preseas 


Barrymore 


-*DON JUAN’ 


and V( TAPHONE 
18:30 WARNER THearr: sear ar sz ss | 


CMA] Naa 
~*THE BETTER OLE” 


ont" V{ TAPHONE 
LBS.MOSS COLONY owe +: +>: 
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Feb. 26, 27, 28: BUSTER 
KEATON in “THE GEN- 

ERAL,”’ and “MONA 

LISA,’’ a colored novelty; 

Mar. 1, 2: BEN LYON 
in ie - PERFECT 
r at 3 and 4: 






in “THE 

MYSTERIOUS. RIDER"; 
au 5, ELINOR 
LYN’'S ‘aT,’ . with 


CLARA BOW. 








2! PIGMALION 


Feb. 38 BROTHERS KARAMAZOV 
GUILD sii tdi. wna sat at 2:13 


re. 2! Ned McCobb’s Daughter 
hit THE SILVER CORD | 
youn GOLDEN THEA. 


Eves. 8:30 Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 








FI I TO 46th Street, West of Broadway 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat., 2:30 


Beg. Monday, Feb. 28th 


FRANK CRAVEN 


In his Newest Comedy 


“Money from Home” 
with SHIRLEY WARDE 


R T W. 48 St. Eves. 8:15 sharp 
Cc oO Matinees Wed. & Sat. 2:15 


The Great London and New York Success 


“THE CONSTANT NYMPH’’ 
GAIET - tava &. bas >. oe. ? P — wy 
“BY ALL MEANS GO TO SEE 


‘ 9 A DELIGHTFUL 
TOMM -Omrat ’*_ Hammond 
Her 


Tribune 








DIR. GEORGE C. TYLER 





























The LADDER 


In its 5th Month 
50th St. East of B’way 


WALDORF fei." Shute: 


Wednesday & Saturday. 





THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59St. 


PLAZ 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Sun. and Mon., Feb. 27, 28: LEATRICE JOY in 
NOBODY'S WIDOW, also CAPTAIN FRANK 
HURLEY'S ‘THE LOST TRIBE T and Wed 
Mar. I CORINNE G RIFFITH in “THE 
LADY IN. ERMINE Thurs. and Fri., Mar. 3 and 
1: MAE MURRAY in “VALENCIA.” Sat., Mai 5 
ROD LA ROCQUE in THE CRIME OF 
JASPER B.” 


‘““Smart New York's Favorite Movie” 








Re) as A N 
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Li E R st.* fei 
Feb. 26, 27, 28: COLLEEN MOORE in “TWINKLE 
TOES”’’; Mar. 1 and 2 FINGER FRINTS,” with 
LOUISE FAZENDA; Mar and i] “NEW 


YORK,”’ with RICARDO CORTEZ; Mar. 5, 6, 7 
BUSTER KEATON in “THE GENERAL,” and 
“MONA LISA.” 





W H A T HARRIS 
PRICE 


Twice Daily 
0—8 


2 30 
G L O R a ALL SEATS 
RESERVED 





























NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE 
466 Grand Si. Drydock 7516 
Every Eve. (Except Mon.) Mat. Sat. 


PINWHEEL 





PLYMOUTH SF 33 
WINTHROP AMES’ 
GILBERT & SULLIVAN OPERA CO 


All perforn 


except Thurs. Eve 


Pirates of Penzance 
THURS. EVES 


oy lolanthe 





VAG ce. W. cn ee 8S 

Matinees Wed. and Sat., 2:30 
“Sprightly, imaginative musical comedy, has 
freshness, vivacity, vigor to the point of in- 


tensity.”"—N. Y. WORLD. 
HELEN FORD ei: the 


Utterly Different Musical Comedy 


EGGY-ANN 


with LULU McCONNEI 


























GENTLEMEN 


Mats. Thurs 
BLONDES Sat. 2:30 
with JUNE WALKER—EDNA HIBBARD 
GEOFFREY KERR & G. P. HUNTLEY 


TIMES SQUARE 


Theatre, W. 42 
PREFER St. Eves. 8:30 
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JED HARRIS PRESENTS 


‘BROADWAY’ 


by Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST fi". wy, #4” 


& Sat. 











CAPITOL, t=" 
B'way at 5Sist St. 
Superb Orchestra and Ballet Corps; 
unobtrusive courtesy and  service—a 
sparkling setting for the motion picture— 
Small wonder that 125,000 hersons 
me here each week for relaxation 
nd entertainment 


MAJOR EDWARD BOWES 








Anicherbocker Ey = 2 & Bm. 





HONEYMOON LANE 


8th St. Eves. 8:30 

2:30 
A L ERLANGER Presents 

THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 


E D D | E D 0 W L I N In, the New 


Comedy 














































WHEN YOUR RICH UNCLE FROM BUTTE HITS TOWN,AND 
YOU DASH MADLY FOR THEATRE TICKETS ONLY TO FIND 
THAT TWO IN'Z’ {|S THE BEST THEY CAN DO, AND YOUR 
STOCK AS A HOST STARTS TO DROP— PLAY YOUR ACE 


TWIN OAKS 


RESTAURANT AND SUPPEf2 CLUB 
46% ST. JUST EAST OF BROADWAY BRYANT 65/0-!/ 
JOHNNY JOHNSON AND HIS VERSATILE BOYS 
LUNCHEON DINNEPrL SUPPER 




















The Important 
Chesterfield 


The Chesterfield has been in 

vogue this season, but 

j_ more than fashion alone 

4 \ is responsible for the popularity 
Q 





of Best’s Chesterfields. 


They are superior in cut, cloth, 
and character—coats to a 
gentleman’s taste. 








CHESTERFIELDS FOR DAY 
AND FORMAL WEAR. 75.00 UP 


~~ Best & Co, 


Fifth Avenue at 35th Street—N. Y. 
168 Regent St., London 
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Thirty-fourth Street or its wealthier 
equivalents. 

I could cry a little. It should have 
been so—I will say it!—swell. But, 
for heaven’s sake, go and hear the 
music anyway. 


UNDAY dinner is the gloomiest 

time of the week for most people. 
You get up late. You hang around 
the house and read the papers. This 
person or that one drops in with 
reminiscences of the night before. 

And then by six o’clock, you are 
pretty soggy and pretty dead, and Blue 
Monday looms ahead of you. 

This, children, is the time for noise, 
excitement, jollity and what have 
you? Something to jerk you to your 
feet. 

And the solution is to go to the 
Everglades (also at Broadway and 
Forty-eighth Street), get into a crowd, 
eat a two-fifty dinner, and see a re- 
vue of great proportions. It starts at 
seven-thirty or thereabouts. 

There is a comedian named Eddie 
Chester, who is funny. And an acro- 
batic dancer who looks like Anna 
Duncan. And lots of action. And 
smoke. And noise. And good-look- 
ing women, not too completely cov- 
ered. Really a solution for that 
What -the - devil - do - you - want-to-do 
feeling. 


THER researches have led to the 
following discoveries: that if one 
Pyramidon pill doesn’t take away the 
most vicious headache in half an hour, 
a second will; that Mowbray on Sev- 
enty-fifth Street sends your evening 
clothes back cleaned in two days; that 
a piece of ice wrapped in a napkin 
and pressed hard against your eyes for 
a minute relieves the smarting caused 
by smoky night-club rooms miraculous- 
ly; and that you can buy gardenias at 
the flower shop next to Blooming- 
dale’s after six o’clock for twenty-five 
cents apiece. —Lipstick 


CROSSING THE ALPS 


Lines WRITTEN IN Mip-FEsRuUARY 
BY A Lapy Wuo Riskep Her LIFE For 
SEVERAL CONSECUTIVE Days IN ORDER 
To Be Set Down AT THE CuRB. 


“Where are the snows of yesteryear!” 
A question always sad and sweet, 
And answered currently, “Right here. 
Piled high in Fifty-second Street.” 

—Batrp LEonarD 
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REFLECTIONS OF SILENT 
CITIZENS 


THE Bus ConpucToR 


m HEY’RE goin’ on _ top. 
They’re climbin’ up. It’s 
freezing up there; they'll 

freeze stiff. They’re crazy. One 
o’clock in the morning. He’ll keep 
‘er warm. He better keep ’er warm. 
Night like this. He’ll put his arms 
around her. She won’t know his nose 
is frost-bitten. She won’t think about 
it. Ain’t love grand! Gets you sick. 
That’s what it does. Gives you a pain 
in the neck. Up ontop. One o’clock 
in the morning. Freezing cold. Just 
to kiss a girl, Wait till that wind 
hits ’em up by the lake. Wait—jus’ 
you wait. I gotta go up after ’em. 
Just because her old man won’t let 


| ’em in the parlor I gotta climb up 

after ’em a night like this. It’s dan- 
gerous. It’s hell. Id oughta made 
' him pay me before he went up. Swell 


way of makin’ a livin’—this is— 

Party there—874’s havin’ a party. 

There’s a rug out, and an awning. 

One of these here débutante parties, 

I betcha. A guy’s comin’ out. Would- 

ya look at him wavin’ his stick. He 
: thinks this is a taxi. No sir, this ain’t 
t no taxi. Other side of the street for 
. you. We stop far side of the street. 
Stand there and whistle if you wanta, 
it ain’t gonna help you. This ain’t 
no taxi— That house is comin’ down. 
They’re startin? to tear it down. 
They’re tearing everything down. 
Pretty soon there won’t be only apart- 
ment houses. No chance to kid the 
; hicks. Museum one side. Apartment 
houses other side. Makin’ it easy for 
‘em. Apartment houses and Carnegie’s 
house and the museum. That’s all. 
And hospitals. Plenty of hospitals. 
Come over here to get the fresh air. 
Yah. Fresh air. Gasoline air! That’s 
what. . . . Tom’s speedin’. Tom’s 
goin’ fast. You can go fast this time 
o’ night. No baby carriages gettin’ in 
yer way. There’s the barns. Jerry’s 
in. Mike’s in. Harry’s in. Wisht 
[ was in. Got to go all the way to 
Hundred and Eighty-first before I 
turn in. Wonder if they’re sleepin’ up 
there. Might’s well go up and get 
their fare. Might’s well stir ’em up 
" a bit.” —ZeELpDA F. PopKIn 


Mr. Pennell was a personal friend of 
the late James MacNeil, whistler.— 
Philadelphia (Pa.) News. 
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Usually they have no friends. 








Well, what’s wrong with Dentistry 
when you admit you clear 
$50,000 a year?” 


Ryan, D.D.S.: “A few of my good patients forget 
to take a LIFE SAVER before 


getting into the chair.” 
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THE AR@#AI 


There must be So i 1 
that People Beco ycit 
T IS the time of 


the year in the 
art season when one 


be content to be 
mute. So many 
things are being 
shown and these things are of so many 
kinds that there is the necessity of 
making up one’s mind. And when 
one has said his little speech it is well 
to have the back to the wall. Whether 
you know it or not, people can become 
just as excited and contentious about 
painting as about motor cars or the 
current length of skirts. Pardon us 
while we put some ice on a black eye, 
and we will go on with our story. , 





Oy AT the New Gallery where 

late the prolific Clivette bloomed 

to the eminent satisfaction of M. 

Hellman, there is a profound and 

thrilling show of a real American 

painter. From time to time we have 

seen samples of the canvases of 
Thomas Benton. Their sculptural 
style alienated us somewhat. But seen 
in all their richness and arranged with 
a sort of continuity, there is much to 
persuade you that here is one of Amer- 
ica’s ten. We do believe that Benton 
is one painter who needs a foreword. 
Lewis Mumford has supplied this, 
telling of Benton’s aim in the new 
life and architecture that is growing 
madly around us. 

The show-pieces, of course, are the . 
six murals designed as a_ proposed . 
decoration for the Public Library. 
Departing from the accepted puppets v 
that usually stalk our murals, afoot 
or horseback, Benton has envisaged the o 
history of the island with some of the b 
gu’s that went into its raucous youth. 51 
He emphasizes particularly the bone I 
and muscle, the struggle and travail 
that marked the pragmatic rush of the D 
white settler over the naive Indian, u 
untutored in the ways of trading and 5 
marksmanship. 


We doubt if Mr. Benton even has ' 
any hope that he will live to see these 
thangs hang in any public library. Still 1 
he is young and may find that archi- ‘ 
tects and committees have caught up E 
with his stirring vision. They are so al 
essentially American and so truly out al 
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in this Art, 


of the soil that the recognition points 
are numerous. And we find that a 
picture that has its roots in the mapped- 
out regions of the mind has the wider 
chance of popularity. 

There are forty other paintings in 
addition to the murals. These for 
the main part are sketches of charac- 
ters in New England and Missouri, 
painted with an eye for their larger 
use some day in his gigantic march of 
civilization. Then there are land- 
scapes in the two manners. We don’t 
know which came first. Personally 
we like best the suaver ones, of well- 
balanced contours. Even if the artist 
never completes his endless dream, we 
feel he has made a definite contribu- 
tion to American art. 


THRILL of another kind you 

will find in the same building. 
Upstairs, Daniel is having a show of 
one of his favorites, Preston Dickin- 
son. Of the dozen pastels, some two 
or three are new, and several of them 
have never been seen before out of 
private collections. Dickinson is the 
poet who works in perfect rhyme and 
unfailing meter. He has set himself 
a high ideal and has been content with 
only the best he could produce. We 
hear his backyard is littered with 
things that he has not thought so well 
of. When you see a Dickinson show 
you get no apologies. Whether or not 
you are thrilled by him depends a 
good deal upon your sensitivity. We 
would be foolish to recommend him 
to any who find solace in spearmint or 
beauty in billboards. However, you 
will linger a long time with this artist 
if you have come to believe that one 
of the high places in art is occupied 
by the perfect telling of a familiar 
story. Students could go to school to 
Dickinson to learn all there is to know 
about organization. And most of the 
painters now living could look long 
upon his Provolone cheese and learn 
something about grays. 


E HATE to trick you with this 
benignity, but there is still one 
more show that deserves your attention 
—Karfiol at Brummer Galleries. 
Everything has already been said 
about Karfiol at his previous shows 











Must “YELLOW MASK” 


always mar your smile? 





You can remove it at once 
—this new way—have 


glorious white teeth! 











DO YOU realize that under 
that yellowish tinge on your 
teeth is enamel dazzling as 
polished ivory? 


Here’s how that “yellow 
mask” forms. There’s a 
“liquid cement” in your 
saliva. It glues to your teeth 
—then hardens. Food, coffee 
and tobacco stains this en- 
veloping mask, giving it that 
unbecoming yellowish hue. 


Dentists remove this yellow 
mask with a substance they 
call “Tri-Calcium Phos- 


phate.” 






Now 


ruE CORRECT 


this wonder - working 
“Tri-Calcium Phosphate” 
has been incorporated in a 
pleasant, tasty toothpaste— 
so the imprisoned enamel 
can be released. Made to 
shine like polished pearl! 


The name of this remarkable 


newtoothpasteisORPHOS. 
Dentists everywhere are 
praising it, telling patients 
of its cleaning power, its 
absolute safety. Many people 
report that one application 
restores their teeth to daz- 
zling, pearly whiteness. 


See what it can do for you! 


Your druggist has it. Or 
mail the coupon now for a 
generous FREE tube. Reveal 
the hidden 


your teeth! 


loveliness of 
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around. We think his figures are still 
too mannered, but when he comes to 
flowers and landscapes he is painting 
with the best of them. A bit remi- 
niscent of Rédon, there is still much 
of the individual in the flower groups. 
Karfiol’s landscapes are no manicured 
affairs, either with color or brush. 
They have that untidiness and lack of 
conformity that is really nature’s way 
—a blowsy, casual creature when not 
watched, or painted. 


E DIDN’T think there could 

be a first annual exhibit of any- 
thing. But the Japanese artists in New 
York have arranged one, and it is worth 
seeing, for several reasons, at the Art 
Center. There are about twenty-four 
of these painters in the city and most 
of them are all too silent. Kuniyoshi, 
of course, is accepted and has a place 
in one of the regular lanes of travel. 
But there are several others of con- 
siderable interest showing how much 
the West has corrupted their natural 
bent. Most of these artists come under 
the head of Sunday painters, doing a 
little now and then for the honor of 
their youth. 

In the accepted tradition there was 
some beautiful painting by Mrs. 
Yukiko Murata. Of the rebel group 
we found the carpenter shop of 
Bunpei Usui the best realized. 


NOTHER first exhibition was 
the codperative one of the Asso- 
ciated Dealers, at the Anderson Gal- 
leries. If we expected more from this 
group, no doubt it was our fault. They 
undoubtedly brought out the best wares 
from their shelves. Their foe is one 
of the most relentless ones to occupy 
the field of battl—Time. And one of 
her great allies is Change, and of that 
the Association seems not aware. Pic- 
tures that thrilled in the heyday of 
artificiality lack now that content nec- 
essary to make them a vital part of 
American art. Or so we believe. We 
were thrilled as we haven’t been this 
year by two pictures by A. P. Ryder: 
“The Race Track” and “Macbeth 
and the Witches.” But they were two 
out of two hundred and forty-one 
numbers. 


OME things deserve your atten- 

tion if you have overlooked them. 
O’Keefe will close her show shortly. 
The Whitney Club annual will be 
on before this is printed. The Arden 
Galleries are showing caricatures by 
the Mexican artists, Luis Hidalgo and 
Matias Santoyo. —M. P. 
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FALSE SPRING 


TT WAS one of those days when 
| heaven tries earth if it be in tune, 

and over it softly her warm ear 
lays, as Bruce Barton used to say. 
One of those little islands of spring 
n the middle of winter. 

(The thirty-second, once removed, 
western cousins of old Manhattan, 
the Indian who sold his own partic- 
ular island for a few paltry strings 
of wampum at what proved to be a 
considerable loss to his descendants, 
used to call that warm winter wind 
that melted the snow and made those 
spring islands, a chinook.) 

Well, as I was saying, it was one 
of those days when the chinook was 
blowing and the sun was shining and 
all the stenographers thought the mat- 
ing season was come once more, tra- 
la, and were walking up the Ave- 
nue in droves, many of them display- 
ing beneath unfurled coats dresses of 
that passionate shade of blue which 
verybody says is going to be so much 
more popular as the season wears on. 

We just had to do something about 
it, so we unbuttoned our own top- 
coat, sauntered up the sunny side of 
the street, even unto the fifty-ninth 
street, and found ourselves suddenly 
in the open country striding across 
| rolling prairie, skirting great out- 
croppings of rock, walking among 
trees, 

In the distance we espied a lone 
buffalo walking along with bowed 
head, evidently lost in deep thought. 
Napoleon on St. Helena, we thought, 
poetically. But we couldn’t allow our- 
self to be depressed by thoughts like 
that on a day like that. 

We found ourself breathing a dif- 
ferent air, kicking up a different dust 

-but not very different. We sat down 
on a bench in the sun and lit a 
cigarette. We basked. Large, opulent 
pigeons and smug little sparrows came 
and gamboled about us and ate at our 
feet. We felt like St. Francis and 
got exalted. 

We even suffered little children 
who came near unto us. Little chil- 
dren with kiddie-cars and teddy-bears. 
One of them got familiar with us, 
though, and threw his teddy-bear in 
our face, knocking the sparks from 
ur cigarette all over us. 

“You little brat!” we said. Where- 
t an indignant nurse, black in the 
face, came and reclaimed her charge, 
ontradicting us by calling the brat 
‘Honey,” and us a “Bad Mans.” 

The strains of soft music came to 





























SHIRTS FOR EVENING WEAR 


Perfectly fitting shirts are essential for evening 
wear. 


The firm of Samuel Budd has specialized in the fit- 
ting of fine custom shirts for sixty-five years. They 
feel well qualified to give their customers the best 
that may be had. 


Custom made shirts for evening wear range in price 
from $7.00 upward, depending upon the quality 
desired. 
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‘Built around a formal Italian Garden, 
away from the business rumble, yet close 
by the smartest shopping and amusements, 
with an atmosphere of quiet and home. 
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Our knowledge of a gentleman's 

requirements in clothes is evi- | 
denced in an early Spring display of | 
suits for business men; with empha- | 
sis on exclusive fabrics and the finer | 
details of workmanship. | 


Charles Geih, duc. 


Gentlemen’s Clothing 
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Thetougher the 
beard,theeasier 
it is to shave 
with Barbasol. 

. No brush. No 
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The Barbasol Company, 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
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N.Y.-2-26-27 

















us, wafted on the breeze, and we 
saw the twinkle of a gyrating merry- 
go-round over the top of the hill. 
Something choked us, gently. It was 
an emotion. We remembered our 
own childhood. But, alas, merry-go- 
rounds would never mean anything 
to us any more except mechanical mu- 
sic coming over a hill on a wind. 

A little flock of baby carriages, 
pushed slowly by restless-eyed women, 
appeared over the knoll on our left 
and once more something choked us— 
a little less gently this time. We 
were getting old, we reflected; we 
would never be a baby any more. Not 
very often, anyway. ‘Tears came, un- 
heralded. Just think, we were old 
enough to be their fathers! 

Well, maybe we were, but we 
mustn’t lose our grip on things. We 
dried our eyes and puffed manfully 
away at our cigarette. 

And then a cold wind blew a cloud 
between us and the sun. We looked 
around apprehensively. The stenog- 
raphers had all gone back to work. 
There were no children in sight. The 
merry-go-round had stopped. The 
pigeons had flown back to the Public 
Library. 

We buttoned our overcoat, put on 
our gloves, shivered pensively, and 
walked slowly back to our adding 
machine on the mainland of winter. 

—Spup JOHNSON 


VILLANELLE OF HORATIO 
STREET, MANHATTAN 


Rusted bed-springs in the street 
And rowdy kids that fight and yell, 
All in a clutter at your feet. 


No matter what the hour, you meet 
Brawling children and, as well, 
Rusted bed-springs in the street; 


Nothing here is clean and neat, 
What you'll find you can’t foretell 
All in a clutter at your feet— 


Tawdry signs of life’s defeat: 
Irate voices, supper smell, 
Rusted bed-springs in the street, 


A broken keg, a buggy seat— 
Stuff that junkmen buy and sell— 
All in a clutter at your feet. 


If your eyes lift up to greet 

The stars you fall on, sure as hell, 
Rusted bed-springs in the street, 

All in a clutter at your feet. 


—JaMes Grover THURBER |! 
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J. VAN BUREN BROWN. Inc. 
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ANNOUNCES 


THAT A 


NEWER, LARGER, MORE 
LUXURIOUS SHOE STORE 


ON THE 


GROUND FLOOR 


No. 11 W. 36th St. 


Just off Fifth Avenue 


HAS NOW 
BEEN OPENED 


—where all the style con- 
sistent with good taste and 
foot preservation will be our 
sole aim. 


You are respectfully invited 
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Atexclusive shops only, 
Your favorite shape 
sent on receipt of price 
or request on business 
stationery. 
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LONDON 
LETTER 


“ I ‘HE _ situation 
in China is 


overshadowing the 
social life of Lon- 
don at the moment. 
There have been 
sudden _leave-tak- 
ings and hasty mar- 
riages, and some of those unnaturally 
exuberant parties which characterized 
the early days of the World War. 
Few people appear to know what it is 
all about. Some blame Russia, some 
the United States. “We threw over 
the Japanese alliance to please the 
Americans,” I heard a famous British 
general remark at dinner the other 
evening, “and this is our reward. 
“While the Alliance remained in- 
tact, no Chinese upstart would dare 
to attack the handful of men we kept 
in China, because the whole Japanese 
army was within easy call, ready to 
support our people. Now we’ve got 
the Washington Treaty instead!” 





HE CHINESE situation, how- 

ever, is hardly to be blamed for 
the fact that, last week, London al- 
most lost its only revue. “Vaudeville 
Vanities,” which Archie de Bear, with 
creditable courage, is maintaining in 
the face of a discouraging box office 
(and the glaring signs of “Ben Hur” 
across the way) is the only revue be- 
ing shown in London’s forty-two the- 
atres—and at that, it is showing 
under a kind of suspended sentence. 
The reasons given are all wide of the 
mark. 


The truth is, too much 
has been offered under the 
“revue.” The public is suspicious of 
the name. Charlot seems to be the 
only man on this side who can put on 
a revue as it should be put on. 


trash 
label 


HE AMERICAN who really 

tours the British Isles (as distinct 
from the one who spends three weeks 
in the Savoy and one in Edinburgh) 
will find himself considerably aided— 
or quite possibly annoyed—by an inno- 
vation to be made this year. Historic 
towns and villages are to erect, at 
suitable points of approach, large sign- 
boards giving a list of the places of 
interest to be found within the parish 
boundaries. The effect upon Amer- 
icans already irritated by this sort of 
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Just Over 


THIS smart two button 
lounge coat has broad lapels 
rolled low to the first button. 
The waistcoat is single 
breasted with moderately long 
points and must be worn with 
the last button open so that it 
breaks at the waistline. 


THIRTY-FOUR FIFTY 
AND MORE 


Send for Style 
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French Restaurants 
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LEARN TO SWIM 


With grace and ease. Heated 
filtered water. Health exercises. 
Ladies and gentlemen, children, 
taught by experts. Booklet M. 
Mary Beaton School of Swimming 
Hotel des Artistes 


1 West 67th Street 
Trafalgar 3162 Susquehanna 844@ 
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tions. Host, in a more personal 
way, to the fastidious . 
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ing environment . . Restfulness . . 


Dignity. 
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thing at home has not been considered, 
perhaps. 


HE BRITISH equivalent of a 

padlock has been put upon Lon- 
don’s largest dance club—the Kit-cat 
—but the embargo is only for three 
months, and thus this center of gaiety 
will be open again in good time for 
the “American invasion.” Fines to 
the total of $6,000 were imposed upon 
the Kit-cat and its officials for various 
offences against the liquor laws, but 
the offence which appeared to move 
the magistrate to wrath was that of 
admitting obviously undesirable guests 
—to wit, policemen. Policemen, the 
judge pointed out, are “‘not the sort 
of persons the members are expected 
to associate with,” and, he argued, if 


Z}such could pass the vigilance of the 


clerk at the entrance, obviously there 
was no discrimination, and the place 
was not being conducted as a club. 


Y CLOSING on Monday nights 
for the rest of the run of Gals- 
worthy’s “Escape,” the Ambassador 
Theatre is doing more than merely 
cutting out the least profitable night 
of the week. It is emphasizing the de- 
mand of a number of managers for an 
exchange of Monday for Sunday. A 
network of blue laws prevents the 
theatres from opening on Sunday 
evening, although the picture houses, 
in most cities, are allowed that priv- 
ilege. The law is evaded, to some ex- 
tent, by loyal playgoers who band 
themselves into societies for the study 
of the drama, and thus become entitled 
to arrange private Sunday perform- 
ances. 


gi GEORGE is not generally 
regarded as the arbiter of fash- 
ion. Indeed, his clothes are always 
somewhat reminiscent of a past age. 
He is content to leave to the Prince 
of Wales the job of initiating modes, 
and the Prince discharges it with zeal. 
Nevertheless, King George has set one 
fashion in a somewhat curious way. 
He has always been loyal to the prac- 
tice of wearing a flower (usually a 
carnation) in the buttonhole of his 
jacket—a habit which has now re- 
turned to favor. It has been discov- 
ered that the King always secures the 
stem of his flower by means of a small 
piece of elastic sewn under the lapel 
of the jacket, thus avoiding the use of 
a pin. As a consequence of this dis- 
covery, the fashionable tailors are now 
showing their intimacy with the details 





of the royal wardrobe by affixing this 
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small adjunct to all the jackets they 
ire making. So if your next purchase 
n Savile Row exhibits this eccen- 
tricity, you may, if you please, take 
pride in the thought that you have at 
least one sartorial feature in common 


with the House of Windsor. 





UST AS Mr. Lloyd George holds 

the admiration of the people of the 
United States despite all the vicissi- 
tudes of British politics, so Mr. 
Charles Chaplin holds popular affec- 
tion here, regardless of how his stock 
stands in his own country. Reports of 
the banning of Chaplin’s films on your 
side of the Atlantic were published 
here the other day alongside an an- 
nouncement that some of his older 
comedies are being prepared for re- 
issue here. Indeed, there is great 
sympathy with Charlie; so much, in 
fact, that Mr. Shaw Desmond makes 
Chaplin’s domestic troubles the start- 
ing point for a pungent criticism of 
the American woman, whom he, like 
thousands of Britons, looks upon 
as the ruthless ruler of the United 
States. 

“The American male,” says Des- 
mond, “does not work for his living, 
but for his wife’s. He even thanks 
his gods that, by doing so, he himself 
is permitted to live.” There is a great 
deal that is quotable in this flood of 
acid comment, but, amusing though it 
sometimes is, the process of seeing our- 
selves as others see us can reach a point 
where it becomes distinctly per- 
sonal, 

Desmond’s picture isn’t accurate, 
but it is very evidently the view of the 
Briton who visits the United States. 
The Briton, however, needs to look to 
his own defences. There has just ap- 
peared on the most ancient of London 
clubs this announcement: “It is not 
permitted for members to be in the 
ladies’ dining or reception rooms after 
7 P.M. unless in evening dress.” 

—C. B. T. 
Lonpon, Feb. 16, 1927. 


Richard Geisler, 117-year-old high 
school student, forgot to close a window 
n his father’s bird room and several 


birds died of exposure.—Washington 
D.C.) Evening Star. 


The rest, we hear, died laughing. 
* 


Don’t Deliver a Used Car to a Pur- 
haser That Is Not in Good Running 
Condition—Oregon paper. 


And presumably well oiled. 

















For your hair—this 
for your face—that 


and ore preparation assists the other! 


At last—a salon that assumes Cleansing Cream—dissolves into 
“ the two-part service of beauty! the pores and frees them of all 
At last a place where the prep- impurities. Absolutely essential 
arations employed in your scalp to thorough cleansing and the 
massage are so designed as actu- development of a clear, lovely 


ally to assist those used in your : 

facial treatment. No wonder im- skin. $1. 
provement is so rapid! Step in at 
the salon for a free diagnosis of 


Hair Tonic—Used twice a week, 
this tonic cleanses and _ tones 


your beauty needs. For normal the scalp, and presrves the color 
hair and skin, these two prep- ing of the hair. One for dry 
arations are required: hair; another for oily. $1.50. 


So convenient—facial treatments, hair treatments, 
permanent waving, water waving, shampooing, hair 
cutting, manicuring—all at the one salon! 


Ptewut~Meade 


Mt 17 East 53rd Street Plaza 2783 
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Sticking To 
A Good Idea : 
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Five years ago D'Andrea Brothers added a Ready to . 
Wear department to a long-established made to measure 

business. We promised to apply custom-trained thor- . 

a 


oughness and care to every detail in the making, finishing 
and fitting of Ready to Wear clothes. 

This was then a new idea on Fifth Avenue. It was a 
good idea—for our customers as well as ourselves. It 
helped them to buy better clothes for less money. It in- 
creased our business more than 500% in less than five 
years. We promise our customers to stick to this idea! 
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a terrible handicap 
to havea reputation 
for accuracy! 


EN who rank high in Who's 
Who in Wall Street are ad- 
dicted to the Evening Post. 


From actual comparison they 
know that the Post carries more 
financial news and makes fewer 
mistakes than any other evening 
paper. Andthey find this same habit 
of accuracy throughout the Post. 


But alas! Hearing of this, some 
people drew the brilliantly false 
conclusion that since to err is 
hunen, the Post must be as warm- 


blooded as Mr. Moody’s Manuals. 


If that were true—it would be 
a handicap. But if you’re the least 
bit skeptical that a paper can be in- 


teresting though 
accurate — read- now 4 C 
verac.ty—read es may | 


ablein spite ofits 
; SATURDAY 
the Post and see! 


NEWeYORK 


75 West Street : 








Whitehall 9000 


THE NEW 
BOOKS 


A Tract for the Tumes— 
Justice Ford as Moralist 


OW THAT 
the moral 
wave is engulfing 
New York and the 
police have dis- 
covered that tights 
3 are indecent, Jus- 
tice Ford’s little book, “Criminal Ob- 
scenity,” becomes an exhibit of the 
first importance. Mr. Ford is a Jus- 
tice of the Supreme Court and the 
guiding spirit of the Clean Books 
League. His views and his aims, 
therefore, have more significance than 
the usual outpourings of the spinster 
mind, not because they differ in quali- 
ty from the aforesaid outpourings, but 
because they represent the mental con- 
dition of the militant moralists who 
threaten the amenities of civilized life 
in New York. 

It is a curious fact that all of our 
crusaders, Mr. Sumner and the World 
alike, profess the greatest reluctance 
to see a censorship established. When 
a campaign results in an orgy of 
snooping and suppression, when the 
wolves of virtue are howling for more 
of the blood they have tasted, there 
are always crusaders who demonstrate 
their liberal-mindedness by declaring 
that they never contemplated the set- 
ting up of cops as arbiters in matters 
of taste. They are surprised at the 
fruits of their own endeavors and try 
to blame everything on the other fel- 
lows. Apparently their logic is of 
such an astonishing caliber that they 
can denounce magazines which con- 
tain pictures of Glorified American 
Girls and yet disclaim all responsi- 
bility for the censors of the shows in 
which these girls appear. The fact 
that snoopers have been invited into 
the theatre and, as is the habit of their 
kind, at once extend their operations 
far beyond the ostensible object of 
their endeavors, is obvious to every- 
body except the virtuous reformers 
who sent them there. 


| tae Forp, for example, simply 
cannot abide the idea of a censor- 
ship. All he wants is to make the law 
of New York State as effective as that 
of Massachusetts. Those of us who 
remember the barbarous provisions of 


the Clean Books Bill will be able to 
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The most readable 
magazine on the 
newsstands this 
month. 
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MAYOR WALKER writes about 
‘‘Play Producers and Public 
Morals.’’ He warned the mana- 
gers to clean house and they are 
trying to do it. 

JOHN GOLDEN hits _ straight 
from the shoulder in his article 
on dirty plays and the threatened 
censorship. Judge the strength 
of his words by the article's title: 
“‘The Decadent Stage—Clean 
It or Kill It.”’ 


CORNELIUS VANDERBILT, JR. 
tells, with spirit and humor, why 
he hasn't written “The Great 
American Drama" in ‘‘If I Were 
a Playwright.’’ 

GEORGE GERSHWIN, greatest of 
modern American composers of 
music says: “‘Jazz is the Voice 
of the American Soul’’—and 
proves it. 

SACHA GUITRY contends pleas- 
antly that ‘‘Art Comes Before 
Money.”’ 


BENJAMIN DE CASSERES pours 
his verbal vitriol onthe 
“‘Wisecrackers, Firecrackers 
and Corncrackers’’ in Broad- 
way productions. 

These are only six of the twenty-six big, 
timely features (including seventy superb 
illustrations) in the exceptional (March) 
number of the 


Theatre Magazine 


On Sale Today at all 
Newsstands 











i finement. 








Whether it 
be 4 A.M. or 
4 P.M., dine 
at Reuben’s 
in anatmos- | 
Phere of re- 












Prices are 
moderate. 
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smile at Mr. Ford’s modest demands. 
Had that bill not been defeated, we 
should be enjoying all the benefits of 
no censorship, such as the privilege of 
suppressing books and periodicals on 
the strength of isolated words and pas- 
sages, no expert testimony as to the 
intention and quality of the work in 
question being permitted. A _ little 
change like that, according to Justice 
Ford, would merely have been to 
amend the existing statute in such a 
way as to bring its construction into 
harmony with the interpretation of 
the Federal laws on the subject of 
obscenity. 

The existing law, in other words, 
has been rendered useless, in the eyes 
of Mr. Ford and his colleagues, by 
judicial construction. This being in- 
terpreted simply means that judges 
blessed with a little common sense ap- 
ply the laws with some regard for the 
state of current normal opinion. Any 
appeal to the normal, healthy reactions 
of the average civilized person be- 
comes immediately obnoxious to our 
professional moralists. When the play 
jury system was started the avowed 
iim was to ascertain the feelings of a 
hody of representative citizens, chosen 
it random, and above either the possi- 
bility or the suspicion of collusion. 
Had that jury regularly rendered un- 
favorable verdicts, in strict accordance 
with the fears and inhibitions of ig- 
norant puritans, we should have been 
told that the system was admirable, 
and the moralists would have pointed 
with pride to the decisions of all de- 
cent, clean-minded, etc., etc., citizens. 
As soon as those citizens failed to take 
a sufficiently prurient view of certain 
plays, we were told that the system 
would not work. 


HATEVER else may be said 

about the play jury, it certainly 
did work, in the sense that, confronted 
with a play like “The Captive,” it 
rendered an opinion which is that of 
most educated adults. Nobody has yet 
explained why the verdic’s of those 
juries are less representative of public 
opinion than the verdicts of a Justice 
Ford or a John S. Sumner. The 
colossal self-complacency and the im- 
pudent assumption of authority pe- 
culiar to professional moralists were 
never more clearly illustrated than in 
this calm dismissal of the play jury 
hecause most of the jurors were nor- 
mal people whose judgments coincided 
with those of the average New Yorker 
above the age of twelve. Mr. Ford 

















Announcing the Publication of 





RHAPSODY 


A Dream Novel — by 


SCHNITZLER 


r= a ball a Viennese physi- 
cian lives over again, in cumu- 
lative magic, the ae circle of the 
loves he might have had. Ladies and 
prostitutes lure him with the intoxi- 
cation of adventure, liberty and 
danger, so that he almost forfeits his 
own wife because of an infidelity she Schnitzler 


herself had dreamed. 


But the magical fantasy of the story fades before a nearer 
and more beautiful reality. All was a working of the im- 
agination, Schnitzler suggests that no dream is altogether 
a dream, and no reality completely real. 














We believe “Rhapsody” will furnish more exciting spec- 
ulation than any book that has appeared in a long time. 


Price $1.50 at all Booksellers 


Simon and Schuster, Inc. — Publishers 
37 West 57th Street New York 
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New York’s Newest Cravat! 


WiHEN you purchase 

flowers at TOTTY’'S, 
you purchase them not only 
from a true flower-lover, but 
from a world-famous flower- 
grower and originator as well. 
Which accounts for their 





SJPOR-TIE 












being always a bit fresher, a An oil painting 
bit more distinctive. of your favorite 
’ pet on heavy 
quality tailored 
four - in - hand. 
Painted from 
For the photograph or 
S ts- 
Fresh Flowers ‘man gong 00 
or 

4 East 53rd Street, New York Sports- NSE rae ; 
Plaza 9720-3249°3250 — ' Tel. Ashland- 1164 
Greenhouses at Madison. N. J. JEAN ADAMS STUDIOS 
468 4th AVE. NEW YORK 
























DIAMOND 


& Jewelry Purchased-EntatesAppraved 
HENRY MEYER 


527 Fifth Ave: Vanderbilt 0934 


BOOTS & SHOES 


E. HAVES 
24 Cast 56” Street 


FORMERLY AT SE2-Srm Ave. 






CORNER 44 th /TREET 





























Mr. Morris Markey 


‘Reporter at Large’ 
of The New-Yorker 


his first novel 


THE BAND 
PLAYS 
DIXIE 


($2.00) 


@An historical romance of 
Civil War days— 


QA most difficult type of novel 
to write successfully, since 
it must have charm, in- 
tense realism, and the 
spirit of youth and ad- 
venture. 


@Mr. Markey is young but 
he has accomplished all 
of these things— 


‘‘Romantic . . . made fine 
and gripping by the can- 
dour with which the back- 
ground is worked in. 
—LavurENCE STALLINGS. 


” 





HARCOURT, BRACE & CO. 


383 Madison Ave., New York 











in his book demands the interpretation 
of the law in the same spirit as 
prompted the abandonment of the play 
jury system. He deplores what he re- 
gards as the indifference of most peo- 
ple to the traffic in obscene books, plays 
and pictures. He thinks our apathy is 
due to our ignorance of the alarming 
extent of the traffic in these things. 
It never seems to occur to him that 
our attitude, like that of the judges 
whose construction of the statutes of- 
fends him, may be due to our having 
ideas of our own as to what is and 
what is not obscene. 


HE THREE plays selected for 

the first movement in the moral 
drive against the theatre were typical 
of the prurient puritan mentality. 
Only such minds could confound in 
the same category “Sex” and “The 
Captive.” It is the inability to dis- 
tinguish between such plays which dis- 
qualifies all uplifters from interfering 
with the habits of their intellectual 
superiors. ‘To that same inability we 
owe the notion that nudity and ob- 
scenity are synonymous terms, and the 
constant confusion between literature 
and pornography. ‘The essence of the 
matter lies in this complaint of Justice 
Ford’s that the laws are nullified by 
judicial construction. What this 
means, in effect, is that definitions of 
obscenity are not immutable, but de- 
pend entirely upon the prevailing con- 
ventions. Consequently, when a judge 
interprets a statute in the light of cur- 
rent moral conventions; when he con- 
siders, not the abstract question as to 
whether a given word, phrase, inci- 
dent, or situation is shocking to certain 
people, but whether it is offensive to 
decent normal members of the public 
to which it is addressed—then that 
judge is doing his duty. Otherwise, 
he is taking his instructions from vice 
crusaders, or following his own per- 
sonal inhibitions. 

Justice Ford dedicates his book to 
his granddaughter in the following 
terms: “To my infant granddaughter 
Virginia, in the hope that throughout 
her girlhood her pure soul may not be 
tainted or her innocent mind defiled 
through contact with impure prints, 
plays or pictures; and that her young 
life may unfold into noble woman- 
hood immaculate as the heart of a rose 
unsullied by mortal touch.” The senti- 
ment back of those words is one which, 
I suppose, every parent would endorse. 
Yet, somehow I think that the word- 
ing and tone of the sentiment will be 
repellent to such a degree that one 
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WILD 
MONEY 


BY FREEMAN TILDEN 


Yes sir, this man Tilden 
certainly knows how to 
tell about big times in a 
small town. They’re all 
wild over WILD MONEY 
... the brightest novel in 
years. $2.00 


Doubleday, Page & Co. 
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would at once dissociate oneself from 
it, even at the risk of being accused, 
is is the custom in moral circles, of 
harboring opposite and subversive senti- 
ments. Strange as it may seem to 
Justice Ford, pure women have ad- 
mired ““The Captive,” and opposition 
to its suppression is not a proof of 
Lesbian depravity. 


AS the community is, 
and always has been, well able 
to protect itself against obscenity. 
Were that not so, did we noi instinc- 
tively revolt against certain outrages 
upon our sense of decency, life would 
be impossible, since we should never 
know when we might be exposed to 
insult. The fact that conventions in 
this respect vary does not lessen their 
power to restrain at any given period, 
however ridiculous those restraints 
may seem at other times. The fallacy 
underlying all this moral crusading is 
twofold. First, there is the refusal to 
recognize the evolution of moral 
ideas; and second, the vain belief that 
when a convention has been modified, 
the mental attitude towards that 
convention can be forced to remain 
static. 


NE HAS merely to imagine a 

Rip Van Winkle awaking from 
a sleep of twenty-five years and at- 
tempting to prove that his reactions, 
determined by the ideas current when 
he fell asleep, should be ours. His mis- 
interpretations would be natural un- 
til he became accustomed, as we have 
done, to many changes of manners 
and customs. But if, instead of adap- 
ting himself to the existing conven- 
tions, he tried to force us back into 
his, we should resist. And that is what 
educated adults today must do when 
confronted by purity-mongers. Their 
moral theories bear no relation to the 
moral conventions prevalent amongst 
civilized Americans today.—ALCEsTE 


STREET SONG 


In Paris town the carts go down 
Rain-gray byways to the Seine, 

And many little brazen bells 
Jingle in each horse’s mane, 
Jingle in the rain. 


In New York town but once I found 
Such a gray and rainy street, 

And then I heard a teamster shout: 
“Pick up your god damn feet! 
“Pick up your feet!” 

—J.G. T. 
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Alpha 
by Emery Balint 


This novel is unique and powerful. 
It is the first of a trilogy which is a 
best seller in Europe. Ernest Boyd 
says: “It is a work of genius, and I 
recommend it.” Herschell Brickell, in 
The N. Y. Evening Post, says: “I'll 
warrant none who reads it will soon 
forget it, or deny the deep power of its 
writing.” W. A. Drake, in The N.Y. 
Herald Tribune, says: “I have never 
read a novel like it. It is well balanced 
and mature.” $2. 


Little Benny’s Book 
by Lee Pape 


This book is illustrated by that droll 
person, Herb Roth. It is designed for 
those intelligent people who like 
humor which moves them to audible 
laughter. Baird Leonard, in Life, 
says: ‘The merriest book I have read. 
I wish the Gideons would distribute 
it!” Don Herold says: “I want all 
people to come upon this book and 
acclaim it to the world.” $2. 





The Second 


Conning Tower Book 
edited by F. P. A. 


A collection of the best verses con- 
tributed to F. P. A.’s famous column. 
Two editions sold in New York al- 
ready. The Akron Beacon Journal 
says: “‘The richest collection of light 
verse ever published in America.” 
The N. Y. Evening Post says: “Verse 
second to none this side Parnassus.” 
The Cincinnati Enquirer says: “The 
equal, if not the superior, of the first 
Conning Tower Book.” $2. 


And 


all good New Yorkers 
should wait for 


That’s New York!, by Morris 
Markey and Johan Bull, which 
will be published April 1. 

The Adventures of an Oaf, by 
Herb Roth and Frank Sullivan, 
which will be published April 10. 
The Ritz Carltons, by Fillmore 
Hyde, which will be published in 
October. 
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J we haven't a suit you 
like ready for you to wear, 

we'll make it for you 

the price will be the same. 


$34.50 to $42.50 


Golf School, Two Instructors, Reasonable Rates 


CLOTHE 


37 Union Square, New York 
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THE QUESTION BOOK 


Compiled by Just: Sparrorp and 
Lucien Esty 






Preface by Rosert BENCHLEY 






Anita Loos got 80% on Quiz 
No. 1, William T. Tilden, II 
got 78% on Quiz No. 3. 
What is your rating? Here 







are 2000 questions and an- 






swers with the ratings of 





people you. know from every 
walk of life. All for $1.60. | 
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Electric Blankets 
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COLONIC 
TREATMENTS 


Culture Implantations 
References from _ 
eminent physicians 


ROSS-CARLSON 


INSTITUTE 
10 W. 47th St. Bryant 4830 
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T GkOlSTERS 


(formerly Mary Warner) 


25 West 5ist Street 
Circle 7913 


SAVORY CUISINE 
SPACIOUS SURROUNDINGS 
Open every day, Sundays and Holidays 
Service from 8 A.M. to 8:30 P.M. 
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DANCING STUDIO 
ror 
INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION 


EXPERT COACHING IN THE MODERN 
BALLROOM DANCES 





MARJORIE TOWNSEND 
46 WEST 541m STREET NEW YORK 
TELEPHONE CIRCLE 1044 
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READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 


East Sipe, West Sipe, by Felix Riesen- 
berg (Harcourt, Brace). An en- 
thralling epic of New York life, as 
packed with movement and excite- 
ment as the city itself. 

Mr. GitHootey, by Liam O'Flaherty 
(Harcourt, Brace). A chronicle of 
Dublin’s netherworld after the man- 
ner of James Joyce. 

Jitt, by E. M. Delafield (Harper). A 
study of post-war London, in which 
another “Constant Nymph” is en- 
countered. 

One CrysTaL AND A Moruer, by Ellen 
Du Pois Taylor (Harper). All the 
advantages of a good mystery story 
combined with sophisticated style in 
the best modern manner. 

GreEeN Forest, by Nathalie Sedgwick 
Colby (Harcourt, Brace). A com- 
pelling story of filial impiety. 

THE Cross, by Sigrid Undset (Knopf). 
The last volume of the glamorous 
trilogy of medieval Norway “Kristin 
Lavransdatter.” 

Skin Deep, by Naomi Royde-Smith 
(Knopf). Skin-deep satire in which 
beauty is shown not to be eternal. 

Opa.isquE, by L. M. Hussey (Knopf). 
A good melodrama of love and in 
trigue in Venezuela and New York. 

Tue Rep Pavition, by John Gunther 
(Harper). A worthy American suc- 
cessor to “Antic Hay.” 

THe Prutocrat, by Booth Tarkington 
(Doubleday, Page). An ingenious 
defense of Babbitt. 

‘Tomorrow Mornino, by Anne Parrish, 
(Harper). An interesting variation 
on the theme—woman’s work is 
never done. 

Litrte Pircuers, by Isa Glenn (Knopf). 
Domestic misery as seen through the 
eyes of a child. 

Tue Ruin, by E. Sackville West 
(Knopf). A “Gothic” novel in which 
morbid horrors provide a thrill. 

A Deputy Was Kine, by G. B. Stern 
(Knopf). A further installment of 
the ‘““Matriarch” saga, teeming with 
observation. 

Go SHE Must, by David Garnett 
(Knopf). A quiet but entertaining 
story of revolt from an English 
parsonage. 

Lorp or Himserr, by Percy Marks 
(Century). In which the “Plastic 
Age” loses its plasticity and grows 
moral before thirty. 


And of Course Yowve Seen— 


THe Derectaste Mountains, _ by 
Struthers Burt (Scribner). Tin 
Weppinc, by Margaret Leech 
(Boni & Liveright). GALAnHap, by 
John Erskine (Bobbs-Merrill). Tue 
Sun Atso Rises, by Ernest Hem- 
ingway (Scribner). 

THE Two Sisters, by H. E. Bates (V’i- 
king Press). THE OrPHAN ANGEL, 
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ACTING—DANCING—SINGING 


Musical Comedy, photoplay, vaudeville, limbering and 
reducing for Stage, Culture, Teaching and play 
writing. Appearances in Alviene Theatre while learn- 
ing develop personality, poise and culture (Engage- 
ments). Pupils, Mary Pickford, Marie Saxon, Lee 
Tracy, Eleanor Painter, etc., others with Ziegfeld, 
Belasco and Metropolitan, earning $175.00 to $1,000.00 
and upward weekly. Booklet of Alviene stars upon 
request, 66 West 85th Street, Ext. 39, Schuyler 3504. 
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\\ In your first analysis Arthur 

\ Murray will correct your faults 

and teach you the secret of becom 

ing a perfect dancer—quickly, en 
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ca’s finest teachers. Arthur Mur 

ray, 7 East 43rd St. Call before 
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John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 
Offers Comprehensive Courses in 
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Day and Evening Classes in 
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for Hair-Coloring 
Expertness being of vital 
importance in hair-color- 
ing, it is quite natural that 
more and more New York 
women come to Alexandre 
&? Emile whose experience 
both here and abroad has 
brought them pre- 
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by Elinor Wylie (Knopf). My 
Morrat Enemy, by Willa Cather 
(Knopf). 


GENERAL 


PALMERSTON, by Philip Guedalla (Put- 
nam). The life of the last eight- 
eenth century English statesman re- 
lated with Gallic irony and wit. 

Main STREET AND WALL StrREET, by 
William Z. Ripley (Little, Brown). 
Startling revelations concerning pres- 
ent day financial methods by a pro- 
fessor who has the interests of the 
small investor at heart. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY AND Memoirs OF 
BENJAMIN Ropert Haypon (Har- 
Court, Brace). Aldous Huxley in- 
troduces these entertaining memoirs 
of a nineteenth century Pepys: a 
bad painter but a writer of the first 
class. 

NAPOLEON, THE MAwn or Destiny, by 
Emil Ludwig (Boni & Liveright). 
A fine romantic biography, as full 
of action as any novel. 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN, by A. H. God- 
win (Dutton). An enthusiastic ex- 
pert expounds the true gospel of 
the Savoyard. 

So Tus Is Jazz, by Henry O. Osgood 
(Little, Brown). The history otf a 
100 per cent American art. 

Tue Passinc SHow, by Henry Russell 
(Little, Brown). A candid account 
of famous writers and musicians on 
both sides of the Atlantic. The 
author is not afraid to say what he 


thinks. 

Preyupices, Fifth Series, by H. L. 
Mencken (Knopf). Contains the 
Baltimore sage’s_ indictment of 
Bryan. 


Notes oN Democracy, by H. L. Men- 
cken (Knopf). The last word on 
behalf of the civilized minority. 

Jestinc Pirate, by Aldous Huxley 
(Doran). Wherein an English so- 
phisticate goes round the world. 

Ask Me Anoruer!, by Justin Spafford 
and Lucien Esty (Viking Press). An 
entertaining series of questionnaires 
with scores of celebrities questioned 
and the answers at the back. 

Witp Gos.inoc, by William Rose Benét 
(Doran). An entertaining volume of 
whimsical essays in prose and verse. 


And Dow’t Overlook— 


GEORGE WASHINGTON: THE IMAGE AND 
THE Man, by W. E. Woodward 


(Boni & Liwveright). Guy DE 
MaupPassANT, by Ernest Boyd 


(Knopf). Wine, WomMEN AND 
War, Anonymous (Sears). Tar: A 
Mipwest CHILDHOOD, by Sherwood 
Anderson (Boni & Liweright). 
Murper For Prorit, by William 
Bolitho (Harper). Grorce IV, by 
Shane Leslie (Little, Brown). THE 
SeconD CoNNING TowerR Book 
(Macy-Masius). 


World’s Oldest Banker Dies at 104 
Years—No Reasons Given.—Headline in 
Texas News. 


And no questions asked. 














) 
15-day Voyages via 
| Havana & Panama Canal 
|Largest, fastest ships 
\ Goto California via the fast, water route. 
Enjoy'the luxuries and entertainmem of 
pleasant days on splendid steamers with 
| the addedattractions of sightseeing at ports 
| of call. 
| Route: New York, Havana, Panama Canal 
| (Balboa), San Diego, Los Angeles, San 
| Francisco. Fortnightly sailings: 
|  MANCHURIA MONGOLIA 
FINLAND 
Ocean liners, over 22,000 tons 
displacement 

Rates: $275 Ist Class, $150 2nd Cabin, 


| $125 Tourist Cabin, $100 Third Cabin. 
Check your autoas baggage. Nocrating. 
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In~TEeRNaTionan MencanTice Manines ComPpan¥ 


| No. | Broadway, New York City; our offices 
il elsewhere or authorized S. S. and R. R. agents. 
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Lighting Fixture Company 
103 West 13 @St. cree Nc 








‘KINKS 


P. S. WATCH FOR HER DEBUT 














The (rumperie 


formerly of Greenwich Village 
now located at 
13 West 51st Street 


LUNCHEON — DINNER 
TEA WITH CRUMPETS 
Miss Saint-Gaudens Miss Crump 



















































An office enriched with beautiful furniture takes on the nature of a cheer- 
ful, comfortable study or library where one’s best thinking can be done. 


We have never maintained that it 
took a fine desk to make a high execu- 
tive. The man who is born to command 
an army of workers, or guide the destinies 
of a world-wide organization, could con- 
duct his affairs sitting at a soap box if 
necessary. But we do know that our 
type of highest grade office furniture, 
properly installed, goes a long way to 
wards establishing a calm and dignified 
atmosphere in which men do better 


thinking. 


The WILLIAM F. WHOLEY CO. dic 


EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 
11 East 36th Street - - - - - - New York City 
Telephone Caledonia 9810 











“More than the sale of merchandise—a Service in the Fitness of Things ” 
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The BABY AMPICO 


Imagine an Ampico so chic, so petite that you 
could almost carry it home! In colorful lacquer 
cases, tastefully decorated in back as well as 
in front—an enchanting addition to any room. 


The full, resonant tonal quality of this mus- 
ical gem is ideal for the recordings by world 
famous pianists of famous music. 





The cost within reach of every home. On 
terms so easy as to seem trifling. See and hear 
it today—it will play its way into your heart 
and home—you can sing, dance and be merry. 


Your silent pianoforte liberally credited as part payment. 


Wm -hhnabe & Co. 


Fifth Avenue at Thirty-ninth Street 








Official Piano of the Metropolitan Opera 








A SAYING becomes universally popular if 
its expression recalls an experience of 
pleasure. “Have a Camel!” are the three 
happiest smoke words ever uttered because 
no other cigarette ever gave the world so 
much enjoyment. To millions of experi- 
enced smokers, Camels are contentment 
realized. 

Camel has become the most popular 
smoke of all time because of quality. 
Camels contain the choicest Turkish and 
Domestic tobaccos that nature grows. 
Then these superb tobaccos are given a 
blending that can be found in no other 





The happiest words in the world 


cigarette. The largest tobacco organiza- 
tion in the world puts its all and its best 
into Camels. You could smoke, end to 
end, a mile of Camels—they will never 
tire the taste, never leave a cigaretty 
after-taste. 

We invite you now to introduce your- 
self to the finest made. 

Millions of friendly voices are calling 
you to the mildest, mellowest fragrance 
that ever came from a cigarette. Once you 
know what they mean, no words can com- 
pare with 

“Have a Camel!” 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 











